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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


The Vow of the Peacock, and other Poems. By 
L. E. L., Author of the ** Improvvisatrice,” 
the “‘ Golden Violet,” &c. 12mo. pp. 352. 
London, 1835. Saunders and Otley. 

Psevpo -UTILITARIANS tell us that the love 
of poetry is over ; and that, under their auspices, 
the human kind have become a mere shrewd, 
calculating, sordid, work-o’-day race. That to 
toil, and to spin, to draw water, and cleave 
wood, to gather and amass, to drudge and 
hoard, and never to enjoy, is the wisdom, the 
only wisdom, of life. We are ready to believe 
their doctrines when we shall be convinced that 
the love of gracefulness and beauty, the fine 
moral perception, the sense which gives a tear 
to sorrow, the noble enthusiasm awakened by 
illustrious deeds—when natural feeling, sym- 
pathy, generosity, and heroic aspiring, have all 
departed from among the children of men. And 
not till then. 

In the mean time the appearance of the Vow 
of the Peacock will put the theory to the test. 
If its charms are generally despised, we shall 
hasten to enlist in the ranks of Utilitarianism, 
and try to forget that ever Imagination could 
impart a delight to the soul. If it fail to excite 
the same emotions and the same admiration, 
which have in all bygone ages rewarded the 
magic of song, we must become converts to the 
hypothesis that the world is changed, and that 
stocks and stones, in the automaton shape of 
human beings, have usurped the places hitherto 
occupied by creatures endowed with appre- 
hension and passions. 

** What a piece of work is man! 
How noble in reason! how infinite 
In faculty! in form and moving 
How express and admirable! in action 
How like an angel ! in apprehension 
How like a god! the beauty of 
The world! the paragon of animals!” 

The idea of her poem, Miss Landon briefly 
states, ““was taken from a picture by Mr. 
M‘Clise, called the ‘ Vow of the Peacock,’ ex. 
hibited this year at Somerset House. The fact 
of a lady in distress applying to some renowned 
knight for assistance, belongs as much to the 
history of chivalry as to its romance. Vows on 
the heron, the pheasant, and the peacock, to do 
some deed of arms, were common in the olden 
time. My story, founded on this picturesque 
custom, is entirely fanciful, though its scenes 
and manners are strictly historical.” 

The opening is worthy of, and appropriate 
to, the theme ; contrasting the present with the 
past and future, 

“The present ! it i 

reeiigy ta rm eee 
love it not—it taketh its birth 
ee hear to the dull and the common earth. 
t is worn with our wants, and steeped with our cares, 
Ite dreariest as of life it wears ; 
Thee are so fresh, its wrongs are so near, 
its evils of giant shape appear ; 
Lie — of y serpent, the sweat of the brow, 
Filled ai Nene | ae surrounding us now. 
pining, and envy, and strife, 
ms i Present—the actual of life? 
The working de poy to the soul, , 
lieu emacs f y on of life’s wondrous whole ! 
the light and the air 





To breathe their own being, the beautiful, there ! 

Like the soil that asks for the rain from the sky, 

And the soft west wind that goes wandering by, 

E’er the wonderful world within will arise, 

And rejoice in the smile of the summer’s soft eyes. 
The present—the actual—were they our all— 

Too heavy our burthen, too hopeless our thrall ; 

But heaven, that spreadeth o’er all its blue cope, 

Hath given us memory,—hath given us hope! 

And redeemeth the lot which the present hath cast, 

By the fame of the future, the dream of the past. 

The future ! ah, there hath the spirit its home, 

In its distance is written the glorious to come. 

The great ones of earth lived but half for their day ; 

The grave was their altar, the far-off their way. 

Step by step hath the mind its high empire won; 

We live in the sunshine of what it hath done.” 


But the subject refers more exclusively to a 
past age, and the sweet powers of the writer are 
thrown pathetically over the realm of memory. 


** The past ! ah, we owe it a tenderer debt, 
Heaven’s own sweetest mercy is not to forget ; 
Its influence softens the present, and flings 
A grace, like the ivy, wherever it clings. 
Sad thoughts are its ministers—angels that keep 
Their beauty to hallow the sorrows they weep. 
The wrong, that seemed harsh to our earlier mood, 
age years with somewhat of love is subdued ;— 
The grief, that at first had no hope in its gloom, 
Ah, flowers have at length sprung up over the tomb. 
The heart hath its twilight, which softens the scene, 
While memory recalls where the lovely hath been.” 
**Oh! world of sweet phantoms, how precious thou art! 
The past is perpetual youth to the heart.” 


The story commences with the period 


«* When romance, excitement, strife, 
Flung the picturesque o’er life;” 


and M(‘Clise’s splendid picture is as splen- 
didly described. Miss Landon proceeds to frame 
her own ideal-historical legend upon it, as sung 
by a Minstrel to his Queen Caterina, who 


«* Knew the worth of quiet hours 
Pass’d true and loving hearts among, 
Whose history might be writ on flowers, 
Or only chronicled in song.” 


Venice, in her hour of glorious dominion, 
receives two vessels ; the one brilliant from a 
crowning victory, the other bearing Irene, the 
deposed Queen of Cyprus, who has escaped, and 
eomes to seek the aid of a valiant knight, Leoni. 
On landing, she seeks refuge in a convent, and 
her night’s repose is beautifully described. 


«« It was a mournful sight to see 
That youthful brow lie down 
Without its ws le canopy, 
ithout its royal crown; 
A rugged pallet which was laid 
Upon the floor of stone— 
Through whose dark chinks the night winds play’d 
With low perpetual moan ; 
A death’s head telling from the wall— 
‘ Thy heart beats high—but this ends all!” 
A crucifix, a pictured saint, 
With thin worn lip and colours faint, 
All whereon youth loves not to dwell,— 
Were gathered in that gloomy cell.” 


«* The youthful sleeper weg ay ey trom 
With the pale moonlight in her hair; 
Her child-like head upon her arm, 
Cradling the soft cheek, — warm ; 

The sweet mouth opening like a flower, 
Whose perfume fills the midnight hour; 
Her white hands clasped, as if she kept 
A vigil even while she slept : 

Or, as her rest too long delaying, 
Slumber stole over her while praying. 
Yet this is not the dreamless sleep 

That youth should know ;—the still, the deep ! 
See, on her cheek th’ unquiet red 

A sudden crimson flush has shed ! 

And now it fades, as colours die, 

While watching twilight’s transient sky. 
And now ’tis deadly pale in hue; 





~ et, 
On the wan forehead stands the dew ! 
The small white hands are clenched and wrung. 
She wakes ! how wild a look is flung 
From those blue eyes which, strange and wide, 
Glance, like the deer’s, from side to side! 
She listens; but she cannot hear, 
So loudly beats her heart with fear. 
Gradual she knows the lonely cell— 
She hears the midnight’s bell ; 
She sees the moonlight on the pane, 
And, weary, drops her head again.” 


Readily might M‘Clise return the compliment 
paid to his pencil, and paint another picture 
from this graphic sketch. On the morrow Irene 
appeals to Leoni, and he chivalrously vows by 
the peacock to be her true, while, at the same 
time, he falls a willing victim to her regal 
charms. But the course of true love never did 
run smooth. A fair cousin has grown yp with 
him, and under his protection ; and upon her, 
Amenaide, Miss Landon has lavished all her 
natural tenderness and poetical feeling. 


*« She droops beneath her shrouding veil, 
Her lip, oe cheek, are tou’ with pale; 
A fear hath entered at her heart,— 

Take life, so that fear also part. 
His ward and cousin she has grown 
Within Leoni's halls ; 
A flower which no rude wind hath blown, 
O'er which no shadow falls. 
So gradual has the maiden sprung 
‘0 womanhood’s sweet prime ; 
So soft the shadow round her flung 
By that enchanted time, 
That still she seems the child to be 
Who wandered at his side, 
Beneath the summer’s greenwood tree, 
And by the sea’s blue tide; 
And heaping treasure for her bower 
Of singing shell and breathing flower. 
But on her brow there is a shade 
Scarcely for early April made; 
But ’tis the heart that marks the hour; 
And hers, in passion and in power, 
Has long outgrown the —_ fears 
And buoyant hopes of childhood’s years, 
Love gathereth nowledge.” 
‘* Upon her cheek a burning red, 
But richly beautiful, is shed ; 
So kindles on the funeral pyre 
The flame by perfume fed : 
How few remember that sweet fire 
Is rising o'er the dead. 
And clouds grow crimson with the glow 
Of the poor human dust below. 
The light which that young cheek illumed 
Came from all precious things consumed ; 
Hopes, dreams, ere those bright hues depart, 
Sent from the ashes of the heart.” 


And, 
«« She, the youthful mourner there, 
Was bowed beneath her first despair. 
The first, ah! none can ever know 
That agony again— 
When youth’s own force is on the blow, 
Its keenness in the pain.” 


We know nothing in poetry more exquisite 
than the whole revelation of Amenaide'’s first 
uncons¢ious and immediately hopeless passion. 
Its tenderness, its feminine delicacy, and 
its warmth and devotedness, are delineated with 
wonderful effect. In her own words the ferlorn 
girl sings : — 

«« T had no other love to share, 
That which was thine—and thine alone; 


A few sad thoughts it had to spare 
For those beneath the funeral stone. 

But every living hope was thine, 
Affection with my being grew; 

Thy heart was as a home and shrine, 
Familiar, and yet sacred too. 
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How often have I watched the spot 
On which thy step had only moved; 
My memory remembers not 
The hour when thou wert not beloved.” 

We shall not sail to Cyprus with the expe- 
dition, attended by Amenaide in the disguise 
of a Moorish page, nor tell of Leoni’s warlike 
exploits and triumph. It will be sufficient for 
our purpose to select a few of the gems from a 
composition redolent of poesy and genius in 
every part, wherewith to conclude our slight 
notice of its claims to the public admiration. 

Youth: — 

** Youth is too eager, forth it flings 
Itself upon exulting wings, 
Which seek the heaven t ey ask too near— 
One wild flight ends the bright career; 


With broken wing and darkened eye, 
Earth claims again its own to die.’ 


Morning to the wearied : — 


«* Many a head that down had lain, 
pope with its twelve hours’ pain, 
And wishing that the bed it prest, 
Were, as the grave’s, a long last rest, 
Has sprung again at morning's call, 
Forgiving, or forgetting all; 
Lighting the weary weight of thought 
With colours from the day-break brought, 
Reading new promise in the sky, 
And hearing Hope, the lark on high.” 
The peacock recalls some of her own girlish 
recollections to the author; and after a very 
natural drawing of the scene, she says : — 

«* Whene’er I see that bird, it brings 
A world of long-forgotten things,— 
Romantic fancies, boldly planned, 
For childhood is a fairy land, 
And scorns to work by common means 
The fair woof of its future scenes ; 
Hopes which, like dew-drops o’er the plain, 
The very sunshine turns to rain; 
Affections long since past pores 
But this is vain—on with my lay.” 

Love at first sight : — 
«« Oh! sweet and sudden fire that springs 

With but a look to light its wings; 
How false to say thou needest time 
The bright ascent of hope to climb; 
A star thou art, that may not be 
Reckoned by dull astronomy !” 


The feelings of a warrior on the eve of 
rushing into battle :— 


«* By heaven! it is a glorious thing 
Upon the gallant steed to spring, 
With white plume dancing o’er the crest, 
With spur on heel, and spear in rest, 
And sword impatient of its light, 

A sun that reddens into night. 
To feel the energy of strife, 
The life that is 80 much of life, 
The pulse’s quickened beat—the eye, 
Whose dark light kindles to defy. 

By heaven! it is a glorious pride 
To lead the stormy battle tide.” 


We conclude with the Dirge upon Amenaide, 
who loses her life in saving that of her idolised 
Leoni :— 

«* They laid her where earliest flowers were bending, 
With lives like her own life, so fair and so frail; 
They laid her where showers of sweet leaves were de- 
scending, 
Like tears when the branches were stirred by the gale. 
They laid her where constant the south winds awaken 
An echo that dwells in that lone myrtle-grove, 
That the place of her rest might be never forsaken 
By murmurs of sorrow, and murmurs of love. 
They raised the white marble, a shrine for her slumbers, 
Whose memories remain, when the summers depart ; 
There a lute was engraven, and more than its numbers, 
The strings that were broken appealed to the heart. 
The ba eves her wreath of the orange-flowers 
ither, 
And cast the sweet buds from her tresses of gold; 
Like her in their earliest beauty to wither, 
Like her irftheir sunshine of hope to grow cold, 
The wild winds and waters together bewailing, 
pwd mourners lamented her doom ; 
Still sadriess amid nature’s sounds is prevailing, 
Ah ! wat is all nature but one general tomb ? 
But vaiagly the spring's gentle children were dying, 
And the tears of the oe amid the long grass, 
And vain, vainer still was the human heart's sighing, 
That one so beloved, and so lovely, should pass, 
The grave is an altar, whereon the heart proffers 
__Its feverish pleasures, its troubles, its woes; 
Stern, silent, and cold, the dark sanctuary proffers 
Its gloomy return of unbroken repose. 


How much of the sorrow that life may inherit, 
That early departure to slumber willsave; _ 

The hope that drags onward the world weary spirit, 
Rests but when its fever is quenched in the grave. 


Weep not for the dead with a fruitless recalling, 
Their soul on the wings of the morning hath fled ; 
Mourn rather for those whom yet life is enthralling, 
Ah! weep for the living—weep not for the dead.” 
We will not stop to point out some verbal 
inaccuracies, as well as some careless escapes in 
style, which a slight revisal can correct ; but 
ask if the Age of Poetry be gone, and if there 
are not yet thousands of hearts which will glow 
and melt at the Vow of the Peacock? 
A number of L. E. L.’s minor productions, 
now collected together, occupy more than two- 
thirds of this delightful volume; and what will 





of ** The Subaltern,” ‘* The Country Cu. 
rate,” &c. 3vols. Lond. 1835. Bentley. 
Tuts is a striking book, not only for the 
talent it displays, but for the originality of its 
plan, which differs from any thing we remem. 


tales of apparently absolute facts,* with deduc- 
tions of the highest utility upon the most 
important questions affecting the condition of 
the population of our country. The leading 
feature which has riveted our minds to the 
work, is the series of vivid delineations of the 
state and character of the various classes of 
society in an English country parish, wrought 
into stories of such lively interest, that we 
cannot but feel persuaded that much of them 
belongs rather to real history than to fiction. 
There is a great deal which could only be 
written from actual observation by one who is 
no common observer; and who has power, by 
the simple and manly vigour of his narrative, 
to communicate to the minds of his readers 
the same powerful impressions that were made 
upon his own. 

A short notice at the beginning of the first 
volume introduces the views of the author in 
that natural and unaffected style which charac- 
terises the whole work. 

** Nothing could be easier than to inform 
the reading public, that the narratives inter- 
woven in the following volumes were disco- 
vered by me in an old chest, or compiled by a 
deceased friend ; and that I only attended to 
his dying request when I sent them to the 
press. The time for using such a device has 
however gone by, and I therefore believe that 
it is best to state frankly and fairly in the out- 
set, that the Tales themselves are to be re- 
garded as nothing more than a vehicle by 
means of which I have judged it expedient to 
describe, partly, scenes which to a certain ex- 
tent passed under my own observation, partly 
my own opinions with reference to points on 
which all men will and do form judgments for 
themselves. Whether my philosophy be sound 
or otherwise, it is not for me to determine. I 
believe, however, at least I earnestly hope, that 
it will not be found to teach any lesson which 
shall so much as serve, in the most remote de- 


* We ought perhaps to offer an exception against a 
Kent yeoman, having made his fortune as a generalissimo 
to an African king. It reminds us of Mr. Mug, carver 
and turner from Saffron Hill, in George Colman's Afri- 
cans, who sings (vide John Liston passim), 

** But, strange to remark the vicissitudes of fate, 

I'm his great Mandingo majesty’s first minister of state: 

For long hours waiting petitioners shall stay, 

And wish me at the devil as I hold my levee day. 
Singing,” &c. 





or something of the sort. Overy, too, is rather an accom- 





plished villain for a rural village, 


probably still further and greatly improve its! inhabitants can bring into the market is coarse 
attractions, a very pretty and interesting por-| 


trait of the fair writer herself adorns it. 


The Chronicles of Waltham. By the Author | 


ber to have met with; combining, as it does, | 


ee 
gree, to run counter to the duties which the 
| different classes of society owe to one another 
and which all owe alike to their country anj 


@| their Gop.” 


The first story is called “ The Farm of Forty 
Acres.” It commences with a very beautify! 
description of a village in Kent, and thus pro. 
| ceeds : 
| “ After the preceding description of the 
| place, it is scarcely necessary to add, that Wal. 
|tham is not, nor ever was, what is called , 
| manufacturing village. As it will be seen by 
jand by, an attempt was once made to render it 
|such, but it failed ; and now the only loom of 
|which the place can boast, stands in the work. 
j|house ; and the only species of fabric which its 


| towelling and hop bags: for, like the parish 
jof which it is the centre, Waltham is strictly 
jagricultural ; all its little internal commerce 
‘consisting in the formation and sale of such 
articles as labouring people, whether farmers 
or farm servants, require in the prosecution 
of their calling. With respect, again, to its 
|society, that may be described in a few words, 
| There is no hospitable manor-house either in 
| the village or immediately contiguous to it. 
; About a mile and a half removed stands, to be 
jsure, an old Elizabethan mansion, neglected, 
however, and falling rapidly to decay; while 
another abuts upon the church itself, though 
in a still more ruinous condition. But the 
\former contains only a couple of servants, a 
|gardener and a gamekeeper, with their wives 
and families; while the latter, originally a 
portion of a convent of Black Friars, has, for 
these last fifty years, been entirely shut up. 
The aristocracy of Waltham consists, there. 
fore, of the Rev. Hugh Jacobson, perpetual 
curate—an incumbent happy in possessing a 
professional revenue of ninety pounds a year; 
a Mr. Holtum, the apothecary, a gentleman 
quiet in his manners, industrious in his calling, 
the master of very considerable reading, anda 
large and harassing practice; of Mr. Dodds, 
the lessee of the great tithes under Sir Marma. 
duke Littlebourne, the lay impropriator ; and 
of Mr. Sankey, the principal tenant and stew. 
ard of Lord Brambling. These, with one or 
two families besides, which, occupying farm. 
|houses in the immediate vicinity, have been 
accustomed, from time to time, to meet overa 
social cup of tea, and, on great occasions, at 
dinner, long constituted, and, to a certain ex- 
tent, still constitute, the select society at Wal- 
tham. But the harmony that used to prevail 
among them is not quite so perfect as it once 
was.”” 

The events which led to this change are 
connected from the first chronicle to the last, 
viz. ** The Rival Systems,” through inter- 
mediate narratives entitled ‘* The Village 
Oracle,” “ The Overseer,” “* The Overseer’s 
Daughter,” and “ The Man of many Names,” 
of which the *‘ Village Oracle,” though necessary 
to the rest, is the least interesting, the “‘ Man 
of many Names” the most various, and the 
** Rival Systems” the most practically instruc- 
tive. There is, however, throughout the whole 
great humanity, good sense, and truth in the 
pictures of the state of society produced by the 
changes in the habits and mode of life of the 
different orders in the agricultural districts. 
But when our chronicler comes to individual 
characters and history, the frightful debase- 
ment of the simple and sterling virtues of coun- 
try life, which has ensued from these changes, 
is still more forcibly depicted. We extract the 
account of the tragical fate of Amos, once the 





prosperons and active farmer and overseer © 
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the parish, when fallen from his respectable 
station in society, and, after a course of conduct, 
admirably delineated, he at last becomes the 
hold and daring leader of a band of smugglers. 
The scene is laid in Romney Marsh. 

“ As he pursued his solitary way through 
the dull and monotonous flat of the Marsh, 
Amos looked anxiously about him, partly in 
order to ascertain whether he were the sole 
traveller abroad, partly because he was anxious 
about the night, of which the appearance had 
become of late threatening. The clear blue 
which had over-canopied him as he gazed from 
the top of the Downs was now obscured with 
douds ; while the wind, moaning from time to 
time in short sharp gusts, indicated exactly the 
sort of weather of which the seaman is apt to 
say that he don’t know in what it will end. 
Occasionally, also, a few drops of rain drove 
into his face, indicating, as he looked towards 
the sea, that the breeze, be it stiff or gentle, 
bore on shore, and, a necessary consequence, 
was favourable for any vessel whose course lay 
from the opposite coast. The knowledge of 
that fact caused Amos to quicken his pace. 
Rattler threw out his legs nobly; and in a 
remarkably short space of time the light which 
he had ordered to be displayed in an upper 
window of the Compasses became visible. All 
was then plain sailing. He rode up and found 
his men assembled, ordered silence in a tone 
which sufficiently indicated his determination 
to be obeyed, and desiring a trusty person to 
lead Rattler to a given point, dismounted, and 
placed himself on foot at the head of the gang. 
Nothing could be more orderly than the ad- 
vance of that body of smugglers towards the 
sea; silence was preserved as perfect as ever 
was preserved by the rear-guard of a retreating 
army; and each man knowing his own place, 
kept to it with a regularity which discipline 
alone can ensure. Not long did their route 
carry them along the high-road ; striking into 
the meadows, they passed the broad, deep 
ditches which divide them one from the other, 
by bridges composed of single narrow planks, 
to discover which in open day would be no 
easy matter for persons partially acquainted 
with the localities. And to see with what skill 
they performed that manwuvre ! how the files 
broke into rank entire, and then halted, after 
the column had crossed, in order that the line | 
of march might be formed anew! No wonder | 
that Amos should have felt proud when he} 
looked back upon the band of determined men } 
of which he was the leader. But these natural 
impediments were at length surmounted, and 
the beach lay before them. It was wide and 
irregular in its surface—flat here, broken into 
hill and dale there ; affording, by such means, 
excellent cover for ambuscades ; and never had 
people traversed it who knew better how to 
turn to account the advantages which it offered, 
W inding round the bases of these miniature 
mountains of shingle, Amos led his people to a 
Position where, being within a hundred and 
fifty yards of high-water mark, they could lie 
down in comparative security; and there, by a 
Whisper which passed from file to file with the 
utmost caution, they received orders to halt. 
If the discipline of the gang during the ad- 
vance thus far deserved unqualified commenda- 
Hon, their behaviour during the tedious hour 
throughout which they waited for the signal of 
action was not less admirable. Their chief had 
Pape taken care, during his conference with 
Pd constables, to sive his instructions so that 
; Y could not be mistaken : the exact spot for 
@ decoy-light was specified, and every other 
“rangement made which the circumstances of 





the case seemed to require. But neither skill 
in the leader, nor discipline among those that 
follow, is sufficient to control wind and tide, 
both of which, in such operations as that now 
in process of accomplishment, are very import- 
ant agents. Still, nothing could exceed the 
patience of all engaged, among whom not a 
murmur was heard, notwithstanding that the 
night grew more threatening as it wore apace, 
and wind and rain equally beat upon them. 
* What can be the occasion of all this delay ?’ 
whispered one of the constables to Amos: ‘ it 
is close upon midnight.’ Amos was going to 
answer; but ere the first word could escape 
his lips, a blue light was burned at sea, and the 
signal passed quietly from rank to rank to 
look out. The blue light flickered, wavered, 
streamed up, and expired. In an instant a 
flash from the point indicated by Amos to his 
signal-man answered it, and for a quarter of an 
hour all remained quiet. Meanwhile the gale, 
having freshened considerably, caused the sea 
to break with considerable violence on the 
beach, and the roar of waters became every 
instant more and more alarming. ‘’Tis an 
unlucky night,’ whispered one of his lieutenants 
to Amos ; ‘ I wish they may be able to get over 
the surf.’ * They must try, anyhow,’ replied 
the captain; ‘ and the sooner they do so now 
the better. Up with the rockets there!’ 
Whiz, whiz, went a couple of sky-rockets, 
at the interval of perhaps a second from one 
another ; and whiz, whiz, went those from the 
boat in reply. ‘She has drifted, by heavens !’ 
exclaimed several voices at once ; ‘she has gone 
to leeward terribly, and is now well opposite 
the decoy!’ ‘ No matter, lads,’ cried Amos 
aloud ; ‘ now’s your time— you haven’t a mo. 
ment to lose!’ Up sprang the company, with 
ropes, hooks, and all sorts of implements ready 
in their hands, and rushed forward. As they 
hurried along the shore, the outline of a lugger 
became every instant more perceptible, bound- 
ing over the water with the speed of a race- 
horse. Now she rode upon the dark deep sea ; 
now she rose upon the crest of a wave; now 
she was among the breakers ; and now, with a 
fierce hissing noise, her keel seemed to scrape 
the shingle—she reeled, rocked, bent forward, 
was uplifted again upon a mass of breakers, 
and sprang high upon the beach. Still she 
was within water-mark ; for the spray broke 
over her gunwale in every direction, and her 
stern appeared with difficulty to resist the 
pressure of the tide. But neither Amos nor 
his men paused to watch the result: in three 
minutes the fighters were scattered in skir. 
mishing order along two lines, in the interval 
between which the workers made ready to ply 
their tasks, the foremost penetrating without 
hesitation up to their waists in the spray, and 
holding on by the edges of the lugger, to hin- 
der themselves from being borne out to sea. 
* Now, my boys, now,’ cried Amos, ‘ give way, 
give way, or the cursed blockaders will be upon 
us, and we may lose all!’ Amos threw out 
this inducement to increased vigilance not with- 
out cause. Scarcely was the vessel grounded, 
ere flash went a pistol about a hundred yards 
from the scene of action; and well were those 
who saw it aware that it would soon draw 
thither ample reinforcements. The exertions 
of the smugglers were therefore more than 
human ; but they availed not: before half the 
cargo had been run, the dark figures of men 
were seen hastening towards them, and a voice 
almost immediately called upon them in the 
king’s name to surrender. ‘ Stand off, and be 
d—d!’ answered Amos, ‘ or take the conse- 


quence,’ But the coast-guard did vot stand off ; | 





on the contrary, they continued to advance, 
and Amos gave the word ‘ Fire!’ Six guns 
were immediately discharged, and one of the 
coast-guard dropped. But his companions, 
instead of being intimidated, seemed only to 
have their fury increased by the event: they 
answered the fire with a volley of carbines, 
and rushed on to close quarters. The coast. 
blockade amounted in all to only eight persons ; 
but they were well armed, led on by gallant 
officers, and knew that the law was on their 
side. The smugglers outnumbered them five 
to one; yet the consciousness that they fought 
with a halter round their necks seemed to un- 
man them, and their very multitude caused 
confusion. Amos alone seemed cool and col- 
lected: he took no direct part in the fray— 
that is, he neither discharged a pistol nor 
struck a sword-stroke—but, animating the com- 
batants from time to time, directed his chief 
attention to the workers. These sedulously 
plied their tasks during the whole of the skir- 
mish, and had carried off a larger portion of 
the goods, when a second body of the coast. 
blockade falling upon them from the rear, 
threw all into the utmost dismay. Both 
fighters and workers now broke and fled. It 
was to no purpose that Amos, by voice and 
gesture, strove to detain them; they either 
heard him not, or hearing, paid no regard to 
him; and when, casting aside his great-coat, he 
ran among the press, and seizing one after 
another by the collar, commanded them to 
rally, they extricated themselves from his grasp 
and ran the faster. A panic had fallen upon 
the whole gang. They threw from them bales 
of goods, casks, boxes—everything that threat. 
ened in any way to incommode them in their 
flight; and, without so much as pausing to 
ascertain by what amount of force they were 
followed, plunged into the marshes and dis. 
persed. Maddened with rage, disappointment, 
and vexation, Amos heaped upon his recreant 
band every epithet of reproach or scorn to 
which his lips could give utterance. His next 
consideration was how to dispose of himself ; 
for by this time he stood literally alone against 
a host of enemies, Brave he unquestionably 
was, but not insane; and so, perceiving how 
vain resistance would be, he likewise passed 
the first plank, and made for the marshes. 
His pursuers, however, were at his heels. It 
seemed also as if they had been acquainted 
with the situation of that bridge, at all events ; 
for before he had traversed half the meadow 
that lay beyond, they were close in his track. 
Forward he ran, therefore, with redoubled 
speed, expecting every moment to be saluted 
with a volley of musketry; but none came. 
He reached the second ditch, which was both 
deep and wide, but reached it where no plank 
spanned it. He dashed to his right, fancying 
that he saw the heap of rushes beneath which 
it lay; but his memory had failed him. No 
bridge was there; while every instant the 
pursuers gained upon him, till their very foot- 
steps on the turf caught his ear. ‘ Surrender, 
you miscreant !’ shouted a voice of which, even 
in his present perilous situation, he thought 
that the tones were familiar to him. But he 
did not surrender. Another rush to the right 
—then a few paces backwards — then a race to 
the front, and a desperate leap carried him 
clear to the opposite side. Bang, bang, went a 
couple of carbines on the instant, the balls from 
which whistled past his ear; but he sustained 
no wound, while the same voice, in a clear and 
a sonorous accent, prohibited a repetition of 
the fire. Amos, fancying himself compara. 


tively safe, Jooked backs he saw some single 
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object carried rapidly through the air, and was rable recommendation of the practice of agri- 
not long left in doubt as to the cause of the|cultural allotment; of which our journal has 
phenomenon ;—a solitary enemy had cleared |ever been the warmest advocate; of which 
the ditch by the same process that he had fol- | every thing we have seen and heard in England, 
lowed, and now sprang towards him. Amos} Scotland, and Ireland, only impresses us with 


was very brave; yet, hunted as he had been |a better opinion and firmer conviction of its| 


like a beast of prey, and alive to the disadvan- | beneficial consequences ; and of which all we 
tages of his present situation, he would have | shall now say is, ‘* where has it failed to spread 
willingly avoided another struggle, into which | comfort and good feeling 2” 
his pursuer seemed eager to force him. He} — : mere — 
continued his flight, therefore; but had com-| Rotuli Litterarum Patentium in Turri Lon- 
passed but a small space ere he discovered that} dinensi, asservati accuranti Thome Duffus 
the individual behind far surpassed him in| Hardy, S.S.A. & Soc. Int. Templ. Lond. 
speed of foot. His steps became more and Vol. I. ParsI. Ab Anno MCCI. ad An- 
more audible every instant—now his very] num MCCXVI. Fol. 1835. Record Com- 
breath was heard—and now a hand laid rough-| mission. Pp. 200. 
ly on his shoulder convinced him that escape} WE have not often had the fortune to meet 
by flight was impossible. He shook off his| with a work so full of interesting and unused 
adversary’s grasp, and facing about, drew his | historical matter as the present volume — so 
sword and prepared to defend himself. The | abounding in curious notices of the public trans- 
other hung back for an instant. ‘I told you | actions, and of the manners and prejudices, and 
we should meet after supper,’ said he, in a tone | opinions, during one of the most important 
which there was no possibility of mistaking; | reigns of our history — at once so creditable to 
* and now I advise you to lay down your arms, |our Record Commission itself and to the ac- 
and take your chance of mercy ; for a prisoner | complished editor under whose care it has been 
you shall be this night, with a whole skin or a| produced. The comprehensive nature of the 
broken, just as you yourself may prefer.’ ‘ Is/title of letters patent during this and the fol- 
it you, most insolent ?’ cried Amos. ‘ Thank |lowing reign—the first roll is of the 3d of 
God, I have you at last in the very situation | John, from which time, with the exception of 
which of all others I most longed for! You) five, up to the present day, they are all pre- 
shall not force your company again on those | served —gives occasion for information and 
that don’t desire it.’ ‘ Do you see how easily | allusions of the most miscellaneous kind. We 
I might settle this matter if I chose 2?’ replied | will give a few extracts, illustrative of some of 
the stranger, presenting a pistol at Amos as he| the multifarious matters treated of in the pre- 
was about to spring upon him. ‘ But it is not|sent volume; premising that it is enriched by 
your life I want—it is your person. So there, | a most valuable and interesting preface, and by 
we are on equal terms, at all events.” As he | most complete and well-arranged indices. Nor 
said this, the officer threw his pistol on the,must we forget, what we are sure every one 
ground and unsheathed a broadsword. It was|must consider as a most valuable appendage, 
dark, yet not so pitchy as to hinder each from | the tabular Itinerary of King John: setting 
observing the flash of the other’s weapon as forth at one view the place where he was rest- 
they closed in deadly and desperate strife. |ing every day of his troublous and unsettled 
Both were strong, both active, both full of | reign, which Mr. Hardy has compiled evidently 
courage: youth and address were, however, on | with vast labour and care. We would wiilingly 
the side of the stranger, and they prevailed. | see such tables of all our earlier reigns, for they 
After exchanging several cuts and thrusts|are of infinite value to the historian in over- 
without effect, the sword of his adversary | throwing or confirming the statements of con- 
passed through Amos’s body, and he fell to} temporary chroniclers, and in establishing the 
the ground.” authenticity or spuriousness of the royal instru- 
The whole history of the mode and means | ments on which he must rely. 
of smuggling which follows is extremely curious,| The first letter we shall quote is dated from 
and, we daresay, in the main quite true, though | Montfort, and is addressed to the mayor and 
it states that eminent and most respectable first | barons of London. We know from the his- 
rate mercantile houses in London are at the | torians of those days to what cruel persecutions 
head and in the heart of “‘ the concern.” But | from the populace the Jews of England were 
Wwe must not dilate upon these extracts, which, | subjected during the reigns of Richard and 
though too few and tov short to do justice to the | John : — 
author, must serve to afford our readers some| ‘ The king to the mayor and barons of Lon- 
imperfect notion of the merits of this work. don, &c.—We have always loved you much, 
The author describes himself, not unbecom- | and have caused your rights and liberties to be 
ingly, by his anonymous title of Author of | well observed; hence we infer that you espe- 
“ The Country Curate.” We observe from the | cially love us, and voluntarily desire to do those 
advertisements this modesty is not shared with | things which tend to our honour, and to the 
the worthy publisher, who, knowing the value | peace and tranquillity of our kingdom. But, 
of Mr. Gleig's name, takes care that there shall| when you know that the Jews are under our 
be no concealment, where, we presume, none | special protection, we, indeed, marvel that you 
can be intended by that gentleman himself, | have allowed mischief to be done to the Jews 
whose identity with ‘* The Country Curate” | dwelling in the City of London, such being 
has been long well known to the world. But | manifestly against the peace and tranquillity of 
we think Mr. Bentley right ; for, deservedly | our realm; and we are so much the more asto- 
popular as the series of stories by the Country |nished and concerned thereat, because the other 











Curate has been, Mr. Gleig has here taken | Jews throughout England, wheresoever they | 


higher and more interesting ground. | dwell, excepting those in your city, are in per- 
His contrast between the agriculturist and |fect peace. Nor do we notice this on account 


defend and assist them ; for, in future, at your 
hands will we require their blood, if perchance 
by your default, any evil happen to them, which 
Heaven forfend ; for we know well that things 
of this sort do occur through the foolish people 
of the town, and not through the discreet, by 
| whom the folly of the foolish ought to be re. 
strained. Witness ourself at Montfort, on the 
29th day of July.” 

This was in the 5th year of John’s reign, 
a. D. 1203. Three years later, among many 
| most curious royal orders, we find the follow. 
ing, shewing at what a high rate people of 
those days prized the lamprey as a delicacy of 
the table : — 

“ The king, &c. to his sheriffs and bur. 
gesses of Gloucester, and to all other his faith. 
|ful subjects. Know ye, that it is ordained by 
| our command, and by the advice of our barons, 
| that every year, when lampreys are first caught, 
| they shall not be sold for more than two shil. 
| lings each, until after February, when they are 
| to be sold at a lower price. We therefore pro. 
; hibit you, under pain of forfeiture and amercia. 
|ment, from acting herein contrary to our com. 
;mandment. Witness Geoffrey Fitz Peter, Jus. 
\ticiary of England, at Reading, on the twelfth 

day of January, in the 8th year of our reign,” 
| More than one notice shews us how much 
)}the English marbles were in request at this 
|period. In the seventh year of John we find 
the following patent letter : — 

“ The king, &c. to all bailiffs of sea-ports, 
and other his faithful subjects of England, who 
shall see these letters, greeting.—Know ye, that 

\we have given license to the abbot and canons 
of Sori, that they may carry away English 
marble, wherewith to build their church. They 
are not, however, to take away from our king. 
dom any thing more than victuals for the sailors 
of their ship necessary for their present voyage. 
Witness, &c.” 

The notices constantly occurring which relate 
to our navy are also extremely curious; but we 
might go on making extracts without end. The 

| mutilation of ears was so common a punishment 
for felony in this reign, that it was not unusual 

| for those who had lost their ears by accident, to 
| procure royal certificates that it was in their 
| case no mark of disgrace. The following is an 
instance, from the roll of 1203 :— 

| “ The king, &c. to all, &c.—Know ye, that 

| Robert, son of Robert the mercer, lost his ear 
|at Chateau-neuf-sur-Sart, in our service, and 

‘not on account of felony. And this we certify 

|to you, that you may know it. Witness our- 
self at Montfort, the 23d day of July.” 

The following letter shews that, in 1214, 
the trial by ordeal was still practised: — 

“ The king to Peter, Lord Bishop of Win- 
chester, &c.— We command you, that if Eudo 
de Iselkam, who, having been formerly arraign- 
ed for the death of William Coc, and after- 
wards purified therefrom by the ordeal of water, 
but being then unable to procure pledges, ab- 
| jured the land of England, can now find security 
|for his good conduct, ye take from him such 
security, and grant him our firm peace there. 
upon. And in testimony hereof, &c. Wit- 
ness ourself at St. Jean d’Angelly, the 20th 
|of August, in the 16th year of our reign. 

We quote the following letters of a. D. 1207, 
as shewing, among others, how little settled 
government then existed in Ireland. 








the operative (as mechanics are now styled), | of the Jews only, but also for our own quiet, | “The king to his beloved and faithful the 
and his account of a workhouse in the con-| because if we had granted our protection to a! barons and knights of Meath, greeting. — We 


cluding chronicle, are particularly deserving of | dog, it ought to be inviolably observed. Hence- 
attention; and of yet more, his view of the | forth, however, we commit the Jews dwelling 
Rival Systems, which these descriptions illus-|in London to your custody; and if any one 
trate. Above all, we would point to his admi-| shail attempt to harm them, you may always 


return you many thanks for the fealty and al- 
legiance you preserved to us, when contention 
had arisen between Walter de Lascy, your lord, 
and our justiciary, concerning our City 
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Limeric, which we delivered to William de Bra- 
ouse, to keep during our pleasure, and for your 
having done all in your power to dissuade your 
same lord from evil doing. And we now pray 
you to persevere in the same fealty and alle- 
giance ; for we will not lightly suffer injury or 
dishonour to be brought upon our justiciary, so 
long as he shall be in our service. We pray 
you also, for love of us, that you assist our jus- 
ticiary in fortifying our City of Dublin ; so 
acting in this that we may the more willingly 
give ear to your just petitions. Witness our- 
self at Rockingham, the 21st day of February. 

The same form was addressed to the barons 

and knights of Leinster. 
« “The king to Walter de Lascy, greeting.— 
We inform you that ye may come to us in 
security, to stand your trial, and to right your- 
self in our court, &c. [Dated 14th April. ] 

“The king, &c. to Walter de Lascy, Hugh 
de Lascy, Robert de Lascy, William Petit, 
Richard de Tuit, Adam de Hereford, Philip de 
Prendergast, William, baron of Naas, John de 
Clahille, Maurice de London, Thomas de He- 
reford, and the other barons of Leinster and 
Meath, greeting—We wonder much at the 
information you have sent us by your letters 
patent, from which it seems that you are pre- 
paring, without our orders, to create a new 
assize in our land; a thing unheard of in the 
time of our ancestors and in our own; viz., to 
appoint a new assize in any land without the 
assent of the prince of that land; for that 
which you seek is a thing unjust and hitherto 
without precedent, viz., that our Justiciary of 
Ireland should restore to any man, without our 
precept, any thing that, by our precept, had 
been taken into our hands. Wherefore we 
command you to desist from the exaction you 
are making from our justiciary respecting 
Offaly. And it is our will that, without our 
order, he be not responsible to any one for 
that, or any tenement which has been taken 
into our hands by our command. * * * 
Witness ourself at Doncaster, the 23d day of 
April, before Walter the Chancellor and Wil- 
liam Briwer.” 

We leave this book with regret —had we 
room, we would have extracted more of its 
contents. The Commission would do well if, 
instead of squandering its money in foreign 
agents, from which it gains nothing, and in 
private tracts, from which, if possible, it gains 
less, it would spend more in the publication of 
the documents we have at home. The Record 
Commission has done much good, and is doing 
good; but still there are many circumstances in 
its proceedings which require putting to rights, 
and we are rejoiced by the prospect of their being 
brought speedily before the House of Commons. 
We hope that an exact account of the items of its 
expenditure will be demanded. There will be 
found no reason to complain of the gross sum 
expended —indeed, those who work for the 
Commission are, with one or two exceptions, 
very ill paid, and still worse treated. They 
‘arn much more than their wages. Above all, 
we hope that the Commissioners will them- 
selves look that those who are labouring in the 
cause of the Commission be not placed at the 
caprice of individuals. We could point out not 
4 few instances of flagrant injustice ; and we 
know that at least two-thirds of those who 
work under the Commission are extremely dis- 
Satisfied. 

_Mr. Hardy has done much for the Commis- 
sion, and he has done it well. The Commis- 
toners have placed in his hands several ex- 
tensive and valuable publications; and we 
Tegret much that, apparently by some of that 





caprice to which we have alluded, these works 
should be for a moment suspended. A folio 
volume of the Charter Rolls, with one or two 
other volumes of equal value, are nearly ready 
for publication, under his care: and, in the 
mean time, we may look for several valuable 
publications of the Commission by other editors. 
That important work, the new and enlarged 
edition of Rhymer’s Feedera, which has been 
so long in the course of publication, and which, 
under the old Commission, was so ill executed, 
is now placed under the care of Mr. Joseph 
Stevenson, a gentleman in every way well 
qualified for the task ; and we rejoice to hear 
that the Commission has also intrusted to him 
another work of much interest, the publication 
of the letters under the Privy Seal. 





Memoirs of the Life of the late John Mytton, 
Esq., of Halston, Shropshire, formerly M.P. 
Jor Shrewsbury, High Sheriff of Salop, §c. 
§c. By Nimrod. With numerous IIlustra- 
tions by Alken. 8vo. Pp. 110. Lond. 1835. 
R. Ackermann. 

Nor to adorn a tale, but to point a moral, may 

this extraordinary piece of biography be read— 

and be read with advantage by almost every 
young man in the country. It is not necessary 
to be of birth and estate to profit by the lesson ; 
every one in his own place may, more or 
less, apply it to his course of life and direction 
of conduct. It was only three weeks ago (see 

Lit. Gaz. No. 976, first review) that we had 

occasion to remark how much Cornwall and 

Wales might pride themselves on the sons to 

whom they had given birth—the one on her 

Exmouth, the other on her Picton. These 

rose from the ordinary ranks of society, to 

enhance the blaze of splendour which encircles 
the crowned head of Britannia, and brightly 
augment the rays of naval and military glory 
that beam from her brow. Their names are 
inscribed upon the roll of her heroes, and their 
memory will only pass away with the history 
of her existence as a nation. What a melan- 
choly contrast is furnished by the subject of 
this memoir! John Mytton, heir to an im- 
mense fortune, gifted by nature with a mind 
susceptible of noble cultivation, and a body 
endowed with admirable physical powers—the 
world was all before him where to choose his 
useful and eminent station. Every good was in 
his grasp; every earthly means of self-enjoy- 
ment —and, above all, the blessed privilege of 
being able to scatter happiness around him 
throughout a wide and smiling sphere. To 
mar such bounties of Providence was difficult ; 
but he completely accomplished the task, and 

died in a gaol at the age of thirty-eight, a 

worn-out debauchee and drivelling sot. 

And how was this done? will be a question 
suggested to every reasonable man ; how could 
so much of evil be concentrated within so brief 
a space —so much of misery produced? One 
word—a word dreadfully misused—explains the 
mystery,—Mr. Mytton was a sPORTING cha- 
racter!! Sporting !—within a few years he 
sported away several fine estates ; he sported 
above half a million of money to die a prisoner 
and a beggar; he sported down an iron consti- 
tution to perish a poor drunkard, of feeble step 
and watery eye; he sported off a sound under- 
standing and a classical education, to be the 
dupe of swindlers and the forsaken of all decent 
society ; he sported his life without tasting one 
real pleasure ; unproductive of good to others, 
a curse to his connexions, and a worthless bur- 
then to himself. 

We will take Nimrod in hand, to exhibit 
some of the steps in this wretched race; the 





narrative having originally appeared in the 
New Sporting Magazine, and under the guise 
of friendship, too—as if sporting men ever had 
a friend who would not pick their pockets, or 
combine with blacklegs to betray and cheat 
them. Truly, perhaps a partial loss of the 
latter sort would be more tolerable than the 
utter loss of reputation under the infliction of 
a friendly pen, as in the present instance, 
which has so cruelly forgotten the poet’s pious 
advice, 
** Nor drew his frailties from their dread abode.” 

We care not to record the date of birth, the 
wilfulness of boyhood, or the juvenile follies of 
Mr. Mytton. On retiring from the army and 
settling on his splendid estate of Halston, the 
race-course, hunting, gaming, drinking, &c. 
were pursued with a wild and restless avidity, 
which in a better cause must have led to bene- 
ficial results. But as they were: 

** He would sometimes strip to his shirt to 
follow wild-fowl in hard weather, and once actu. 
ally laid himself down on the snow in his shirt 
only to await their arrival at dusk. But Dame 
Nature took offence at this, and chastised him 
rather severely for his daring. On one occa- 
sion, however, he out-heroded Herod, for he 
followed some ducks ‘ in puris naturalibus’— 
anglicé, stark-naked—on the ice,* and escaped 

** He had the stomach of an ostrich before it 
was debilitated by wine, and even against that 
it stood nearly proof to the last, but it appears 
he once met with his match. Himself and a 
friend left London together with eighteen 
pounds of filbert-nuts in his carriage, aud they 
devoured them all before they arrived at Hal- 
ston. To use his own words, they sat up to 
their knees in nut-shells. But it was often 
alarming to witness the quantity of dry nuts 
he would eat, with the quantity of port wine 
which he would drink ; and on my once telling 
him at his own table that the ill-assorted mix. 
ture caused the death of a schoolfellow of mine, 
he carried a dish of filberts into the drawing- 
room with him, for the purpose of ‘ clearing 
decks,’ as he said. Among other peculiarities, 
he never carried a pocket-handkerchief, for he 
never had occasion to use one; he very rarely 
wore gloves, for his hands were never cold ; and 
although he never wore a watch, he always 
knew the hour. = » si 

‘** Some of his escapes, indeed, border closely 
on the miraculous, but it would fill a volume 
were I to enumerate them. How often has he 
been run away with by horses, in gigs! How 
often struggling in deep water, without being 
able toswim! How was it that he did not get 
torn to pieces in the countless street-broils in 
which he was engaged ;+ and lastly, how did 
he avoid being shot in a duel? The latter 
question is soon answered—he never fought one. 
In fact, he was always considered somewhat of 
a man of license in society ; and although no 
one doubted his standing fire, if called upon, it 
is my firm persuasion nothing would have in- 
duced him to have aimed at a man to destroy 
him. In the saddle, too, he ran prodigious 
risks for his life, not only by riding at apparent- 
ly impracticable fences, with hounds, but in 
falling from his horses when intoxicated. For 
the former of these acts he was for many years 

* «« This occurred at Woodhouse, the seat of his uncle, 
who related the story to me in London, the circumstance 
having occurred since I last visited Shropshire. 
with perfect impunity. - 

t ‘* In the literal sense of the term, he was once nearly 
divided into two John Myttons, at a race-meeting in Lan- 
cashire, for which offence —as well as an attempt to rob 
him—one man was transported. One party of thieves 
wanted to pull him into a house and the other out of it; 


so between both he was near being quartered, and nothing 
but the great strength of his frame saved him.” 
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so notorious, that it was a common answer to 
the question— whether a certain sort of fence 
could be leaped, or whether any man would at- 
tempt it ?—<that it would do for Mytton. He 
once actually galloped at full speed over a rab- 
bit-warren to try whether or not his horse 
would fall, which of course he did, and rolled 
over him. This perfect contempt of danger 
was truly characteristic of himself; but, not 
content with the possession of it, he endeavour- 
ed to impart it to his friends. As he was one 
day driving one of them in a gig, who expressed 
astrong regard for his neck, witha hint that he 
considered it in some danger, Mytton addressed 
him thus:—* Was you ever much hurt then, 
by being upset in a gig?’ ‘ No, thank God,’ 
said his companion, for I never was upset in 
one.” * What!’ replied Mytton —never upset 
ina gig? What a d—d slow fellow you must 
have been all your life ;’ and, running his 
off wheel up the bank, over they both went, 
fortunately without either being much in- 
jured! - +i 6 

*¢ On an occasion he was told that the late 
George Underhill, the celebrated Shropshire 
horse-dealer, was in his house, on his road from 
Chester fair. Sending for him into his dining- 
room, he made him excessively drunk, and put 
him to bed with two bull-dogs and a bear! He 
once rode this bear into his drawing-room, in 
full hunting costume. The animal carried 
him very quietly for a certain time; but on 
being pricked by the spur he bit his rider 
through the calf of his leg, inflicting a severe 
wound. - 7 

** As we were eating some supper one night 
in the coffee-room of the hotel at Chester, dur- 
ing the race week, a gentleman, who was a 
stranger to us all, was standing with his back 
to the fire, talking very loudly, having drunk 
too much wine. ‘ I'll stop him,’ said Mytton ; 
and getting behind him unperceived, put a red- 
hot coal into his coat pocket. “4 ° 

* The worst feature in poor Mytton’s dispo- 
sition, and what may be termed the reigning 
error of his life, was, not only that he would not 
bow to reproof, much less kiss the rod, but he 
would suffer no man either to counsel or advise 
him. " ° 4 

** He always considered advice an impeach- 
ment of his understanding, generally exclaim- 
ing to those who offered it—‘ What the d—l 
is the use of my having a head on my shoulders, 
if I am obliged to make use of yours ?’ ” 

How well his own head answered its duty 
of counsellor may be gathered from the author’s 
statement, that he had ‘a sort of destroying 
spirit that appeared to run a muck at fortune. 
By a rough computation, and a knowledge of 
the property he sold, I should set down the sum 
total expended, at very little less than halfa 
million sterling within the last fifteen years. 
Will it (he adds) be credited that he paid 
one bill of £1500 to a London game dealer, for 
pheasants and foxes alone! .... There was 
that about him which resembled the restless- 
ness of the hyena: and whether in the pursuit 
of his pastimes, or the gratification of his pas- 
sions, there was an unsteadiness throughout 
which evidently shewed, that, beyond the ex- 
citement of the passing moment, nothing afford- 
ed him sterling pleasure.” 

The abuse which we often perceive in reli- 
gious and instructive publications, or, we may 
more correctly say, in publications purporting 
or intending to convey instruction and instil 
religious principles, of ascribing events to spe- 
cial providential interferences, could not be 
more pointedly satirised than in the following 
passage in the volume before us. 





“ That John Mytton (says Nimrod) saw his 
thirty-eighth year cannot be attributed to the 
good genius that accompanied him, but to the 
signal interposition of Providence, for scarcely 
a day passed over his head in which he did not 
put his life to the hazard.” 

Only reperuse the extracts we have selected, 
and imagine the “ signal interposition of Pro- 
vidence” exercised to prevent an accident to 
the perpetrator of such idiotical acts and atro- 
cities. It is worth a sermon of the school 
which travesties the wisdom, ridicules the jus- 
tice, and insults the greatness of Providence, 
by its silly application to the almighty divine 
First Cause, of things which are allowed to 
happen, and do happen, in the ordinary train 
of human affairs, as ordered by the Immortal 
and Omniscient. 

For Mytton, perhaps the best that can be 
said is, that he was insane, mad. If all men 
are to a certain degree so affected, his share 
was only wonderfully large in proportion. And 
he assisted it cordially. ‘ The nearly constant 
state of intoxication which he was in, was, I 
could perceive, become somewhat insufferable 
to his oldest friends. . .. Many of his acts were 
not the acts of John Mytton, but of a man 
mad, half by nature, and half by wine. ....He 
shaved with a bottle of it on his toilet; he 
worked steadily at it throughout the day, by a 
glass or two at a time, and at least a bottle 
with his luncheon ; and the after dinner and 
after supper work —not leaving sight of it in 
the billiard-room —completed the Herculean 
task..... Mr. Mytton and his friend sallied 
forth to a ‘ finish,’ and somewhere about mid. 
night returned again to the hotel, and now 
comes the climax. And this was the manner 
in which it was performed : ‘ D—n this hic- 
cup,’ said Mytton, ay he stood undressed on the 
floor, apparently in “he act of getting into bed ; 
* but Dll frighten it away ;’ so seizing a lighted 
candle, applied it to the tail of his shirt, and — 
it being a cotton one—he was instantly enve- 
loped in flames. Now, how was his life saved ? 
is the next question that might be asked. Why, 
by the active exertions of his London customer, 
and of another stout and intrepid young man 
who was in the room, who jointly threw him 
down on the ground and tore his shirt from his 
body, piecemeal. Then, here comes again 
John Mytton! ‘ The hiccup is gone, by ——,’ 
said he, and reeled, naked, into his bed.” This 
frolic nearly cost him his worthless life, and he 
endured months of pain and peril from the con- 
dition in which the ineffectual flame had left 
him. 


But we will have done with the pranks of 
this human paradox, and as 


«« To all an example, to no one a pattern,” 


shew him at various periods of his career. 

He was born to about ten thousand pounds 
a year, and on attaining his majority, had from 
sixty toa hundred thousand pounds in ready 
money. 


**« On the 2ist of May, (says a Shrewsbury Paper) 
1818, at St. George’s Hanover-square, by the Rev. Wil- 
liam Douglas, Prebend of Westminster, John Mytton, 
of Halston, in this county, Esq.,to Harriet Emma Jones, 
eldest daughter of the late Sir Tyrwhitt Jones, Bart. 
of Stanley-hall, in this county, and sister to the present 
Sir Tyrwhitt Jones, Bart. ‘The bridegroom was attended 
by the Earl of Uxbridge, the Earl of Denbigh, Sir W. 
Williams Wynne, Bart., and Colonel Sir Edward Kerri- 
son, &c. &c, After the ceremony, they returned to the 
house of oy | Jones, in New Norfolk-street, wehre a 
most elegant breakfast was provided; and from thence 
the happy couple immediately left London for the seat of 
the Duke of Marlborough, at Blenheim. Among the 
company present, were the Duchess of Marlborough and 
Lady Caroline Churchill, Sir John and Lady Dashwood 
and Miss Dashwood, Sir Edward and Lady ‘Kerrison, 
Lord and Lady Say and Sele and Miss Twisleton, General 
and Mrs. Gascoyne and Miss Gascoyne, the Marquis of 





Blandford and Lord Charles Churchill, Mr., Mrs., and 
Miss Leigh, Sir Tyrwhitt Jones, Mr. and Mrs, Patton 
Bold and the Misses Bold, and many other persons of dis. 
tinction.’ ” 

,_ On his estate ** nothing need be better than the shoot. 
ing at Halston was—every species of game having abound. 
ed, as the following facts will prove. The average annual 
slaughter was—twelve hundred brace of pheasants; from 
fifteen hundred to two th i hares; partridges out of 
number! There was also a good deal of wild-fowl, and y 
excellent fishing. Mr. Mytton always madea point of killing 
fifty brace of partridges the first day, with his own gun: 
and I was once at Halston when he killed that number 
further on in the season. A neighbouring gentleman had 
betted him fifty guineas against the performance; but 
paid forfeit over night. ‘his, however, did not Satisfy 
the Squire. His fame as a shot was called in question, s 
he went forth with his keepers and performed the task in 
about six hours ! ’ 7 * ° * 

** And how did he die?—As he appeared to live—in 
dread of nothing human or divine? Certainly not; al- 
though it may, tauntingly, be said, he trusted to the 
delusive support of a death-bed repentance.” 

He died in the King’s Bench, and his remains received 
a pompous funeral. 

‘* Four Trumpeters of the North Shropshire Cavalry, 

Thirty-two Members of the Cavalry. 

A Standard of the Regiment covered with Crape. 
Forty-two Members of the Cavalry. 
Two Mourning Coaches and Four, with the 
Pall-Bearers. 
The Hearse, — by Four Horses, with 
In a Coffin covered with Black Velvet, with massive 
Handles richly ornamented,” 
and a host of carriages, besides a train of horsemen, and 
the ringing of mourning peals throughout the whole day 
at Oswestry, Ellesmere, Whittingham, Halston, Shrews- 
bury, where he had lain in gaol, under the charge ofa 
gaoler whom he had himself appointed ! 
Sic transit Sporting Mundi. 

We have abstained from any notice of the 
ladies whom Mr. Mytton married — their lots 
were unhappily cast. It is pleasant to think 
that a considerable entailed estate has been 
preserved for his son. 

The prints with which the book is embel- 
lished are curiosities in the sporting line, and 
will no doubt recommend it to congenial spirits. 











Friendship’s Offering, and Winter's Wreath ; 
a Christmas and New Year's Present for 
1836. 12mo. pp. 382. London, 1835. Smith 
and Co. 

WE may consider this as the first of the re. 

gular perennial Annuals which has blossomed ; 

and we are well pleased to see that, for variety 
and beauty, it is at least equal, if not superior, 
to the bloom of former years. A very feeling 

Preface by its new cultivator, Mr. W. H. 

Harrison (whose own productions have given 

popularity to his name, which is well conserv- 

ed by his contributions to this volume), offers 
tribute to the memory of his predecessors in 
the same garden, Mr. Thomas Pringle, and 

Mr. H. D. Inglis; which does honour to them 

and to himself. He then spreads before us the 

miscellany of the year, to compose which the 
efforts of many distinguished writers have been 
called into combination. When we mention 

(in the order which they occur) the author of 

** Truckleborough Hall,” T. Miller,* G. P. R. 

James, L. E. L., H. Brandreth, the Author of 

“ Sketches of Corfu,” the Author of ‘* Chart- 

ley,” Barry Cornwall (recognised under the 

initials B. C.), T. K. Hervey, Mrs. Norton, 
the late Mr. Inglis, Dr. James Johnson, Delta, 

Dr. Taylor, Miss Agnes Strickland, and Douglas 


* We venture to put a note upon this name, Thomas 
Miller is a working basket-maker, and the author ot 
** Songs of the Sea-Nymphs,” a production of great merit. 
We are not prone to make poetical prodigies out of in- 
dividuals of this class, which is generally over enthusiastic 
in the patron and ultimately i et to the protege ; = 
we would direct attention to Mr. Miller’s pieces, i 
in this publication, as possessing, in particular, high > 
scriptive powers, and often exhibiting touches distinguish- 
ed by originality and genius. And should the reference 
not induce more critical or cynical readers to take up his 
cause as a Poet, we can safely say that they will have no 
cause to be disappointed if they do so as a Basket-Maker— 
an extremely useful character at all times, and important, 
too, under certain circumstances, as the old fable wit- 
nesseth.— Ed. L. G. 
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Jerrold, we fancy we have given a list which 
will speak for the probable attractions of this 


Winter’s Wreath. 

And we fear we must, at any rate for this 
week, be content with little more than this 
list; for we have not room to discuss the 
details in prose and verse. We shall only say, 
that the verse appears to us to be of a higher 
quality than the prose, though the latter is 
amusing and interesting enough for the class 
of periodical literature of which it now forms 
apart. The tale of the ‘* Countess ” is, how- 
ever, too long. We select two poems with 
different names, but running upon similar 
trains of thought, which we think eminently 
entitled to eulogy. 

** The Voyage of Life. 
By G. P. R. James. 
I wish I could as merry be 
As when I set out this world to see, 
Like a boat filled with good companie, 
On some gay voyage sent. 
There Youth spread forth the broad white sail, 
Sure of fair weather and full gale, 
Confiding life would never fail, 
Nor time be ever spent : 
And Fancy whistled for the wind ; 
And if een Memory looked behind, 
*Twas but some friendly sight to find, 
And gladsome wave her hand ; 
And Hope kept whispering in Youth’s ear, 
To spread more sail and never fear, 
For the same sky would still be clear 
Until they reached the land. 


Health, too, and Strength, tugged at the oar, 
Mirth mocked the passing billows’ roar, 
And Joy, with goblet running o’er, 
Drank draughts of deep delight; 
And Judgment at the helm they set, 
But Judgment was a child as yet, 
And, lack-a-day! was all unfit 
To guide the boat aright. 
Bubbles did half her thoughts employ, 
Hope she believed, she played with Joy, 
And Passion bribed her with a toy, 
To steer which way he chose. 
But still they were a merry crew, 
And laughed at dangers as untrue, 
Till the dim sky tempestuous grew, 
And sobbing south winds rose. 
Then Prudence told them all she feared ; 
But Youth awhile his messmates cheered, 
Until at length he disappeared, 
Though none knew how he went. 
Joy hung his head, and Mirth grew dull, 
Health faltered, Strength refused to pull, 
And Memory, with her soft eyes full, 
Backward her glance still bent 
To where, upon the distant sea, 
Bursting the storm’s dark canopy, 
Light, from a sun none now could see, 
Still touched the whirling wave. 
And though Hope, gazing from the bow, 
Turns oft,—she sees the shore,—to vow, 
Judgment, grown older now I trow, 
Is silent, stern, and grave. 
And though she steers with better skill, 
And makes her fellows do her will, 
Fear says, the storm is rising still, 
And day is almost spent. 
Oh, that I could as merry be 
As when I set out this world to see, 
Like a boat filled with good companie, 
On some gay voyage sent !”” 


** The Land of Dreams. 
By T. K. Hervey. 
The world—the dreary world of dreams 
Why must the spirit tread 
All night, beside its moaning streams, 
And alleys of the dead ?— 
Must he, who rises up to grieve, 
Lie down again to weep ? 
—Oh! for the long and quiet eve 
Which brings the heavy sleep, 
That lays the faint and aching head, 
At length upon a dreamless bed ! 
And yet, in youth, how beautiful 
Was that enchanted land! 
What matchless flowers I used to cull 
Within its haunted strand ! 
What gorgeous visions spread the wing 
Amid its twilight shades ; 
And, oh! what shapes went, beckoning, 
Along its moon-lit glades ! 
The dewy showers and silver gleams 
That sweetened all the land of dreams ! 
Alas, the world of rest! it takes 
Too much the day-world’s part, — 
Alike—to him who sh or wakes— 





The shews it brings the heart ; 


— 

Still, as the waking eye grows dim, 
The dreaming gathers gloom,— 

But sleep has not a ghost for him 
Whose world has not a tomb: 

The shadows of life’s outer sky 

Make darkness for the dreamer’s eye! 

The land of dreams !—how sad it is 
Upon that silent shore, 

To meet the eye whose glance, in this, 
Shall meet me never more ! 

Ah! why must midnight’s grief or fear 
Replace the day’s despair; 

Or they who went, to grieve me, here, 
Come back, to grieve me there ; 

Or voices fill mine eyes with tears, 

Whose silence has been wept for years? 

The land of dreams—the phantom-land ! 
Where all things are in vain,— 

What is it but the wildest strand 
Of memory’s wild domain? 

Beyond the drowsy sea of sleep 
That unmapped region lies, 

Where thousand shadows cross and creep 
Beneath the sunless skies ; 

And sounds—all echoes—make its air 

More dreary far than silence were! 


And, oh! its dark and spectral shades, 
That chill us with their glooms! 

Its paths that open moonlight glades, 
To bring us up to tombs! 

Sad—very sad it is to stray 
Within the land of dreams, 

Where long, dim vistas stretch away 
To far and viewless streams, 

Which send a murmur to the ears, 
That makes the pillow wet with tears! 

And then the mournful things we meet! 
{’T was scarce more sad to part !) 

Low sighs that—once, how sweet,—how sweet !— 
Fall cold upon the heart; 

Dim, wasted forms—on earth, how bright! 
Faint tones of other years ; 

And smiles that, in their wan pale light, 
Are sadder far than tears; 

And friends that vainly stretch the hand, 

To clasp us in the dreaming land ! 

And yet, upon that shadowy coast 
One blessed spot is —- 

Oh! early gained and early lost— 
The dream-land of the young. 

There Childhood comes, who sails to seek, 
At first, the phantom-shore; 

But eyes that weeping hath made weak 
May find it never more; 

The mist that dims life’s waking view 

Shuts out those happy valleys too ! 

Oh, blessed youth !—when Fancy’s art 
Paints, all in colours brave, 

Her landscapes on the waking heart, 
And each without a grave! 

For such, the dream-land—earth and air— 
Is full of gladness; yet 

No desert hath it of despair 
Nor valley of regret; 

But singing birds and singing streams 

Make musical the land of dreams. 

Lost Eden of the world of dreams !— 
Mine—mine in better years !— 

I see no more to trace thy streams 
Because of mine own tears. 

My soul hath lost its early gales,— 
My bark is laden deep, 

And painfully and slow it sails 
Unto the shores of sleep, — 

A weary course—from boyhood’s far— 
And steering by a darkened star. 

And so, I touch the dreaming land 
Upon its wildest shore, 

A dreary sea and dreary strand,— 
The spirit’s Labrador: 

Oh! never more its flowery heights 
Stand out, to meet mine eyes; 

And most of all youth’s guiding lights 
Have fallen from life’s skies ; 

And Hope, that was my pilot then, 

Will never sail with me again ! 

The world of dreams !—there is a sleep, 
(Oh! for that sleeping sea!) 

A dark, and still, and stormless deep, 
That leads no more to thee ;— 

Beyond its waters spreads the strand 
That holds the loved and lost, 

The all of which the dreaming-land 
Can only shew the ghost :— 

How beautiful should be its light 
To eyes long used to weep !— 

Why tarrieth the long, dim night. 
To bring the s!umber deep, 

Which lays the worn and weary head, 

At length, upon a dreamless bed ?” 


If Mr. Hervey had bestowed a little more 
pains upon polishing this poem, we hardly 
know two of its kind in the English language 
which could be deemed more imaginative, vet 
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natural and affecting. We ought, in fairness 
to our Basket-maker-bard, to afford some spe- 
cimen of his powers in ‘* weaving the graceful 
line ;” but we can only afford space for a few 
touches. His description of an old holy foun- 
tain in a silvan scene is fine. 


** It looks so old, and gray, with moss besprent, 

And carven imagery, Pa or quaint; 
Eagles and lions are with dragons blent, 

And cross-winged Cherub; while o’er all a Saint 
Blends grimly down with frozen blown-back hair, 
And on the dancing spray its dead eyes ever stare. 

* . ~ * 
«* There lovely forms in elder times were seen, 

And snowy kirtles waved between the trees ; 
And light feet swept along the velvet green, 

And the rude anthem rose upon the breeze; 
When round the margin England's early daughters 
Worshipped the rough-hewn saint, that yet bends o’er 

the waters. 
. * 7 * 
«« But they are gone—and ages have pass’d by,— 

The inlaid missal will be seen no more, 

And beauteous forms, and many a radiant eye 

That flashed with joy and hope in days of yore, 
Is darkened now, all stilled their bosom-throes, 
While that old fountain’s stream through the deep 

forest flows.” 


“Ellen Gray” is a pathetic ballad by the 
same ; her funeral is replete with tender sym- 
pathies :— 


«* They passed the may-pole—but not thoughtless by,— 
The last year’s garlands hung all withered there ; 
They had no colours then to catch the eye, 
Yet many an eye gazed on them through a tear; 
Blossom, and bud, and bell, and leaf, were dry, 
Time’s crumbling hand had left them brown and sear; 
Twelve months ago they decked the Queen of May— 
—— oh! who was she? They answered, ‘ Ellen 
tay.’ 
Twelve months ago, and they were blooming there 
Lovely as she—then oaken bowers were seen, 
And laugh, and shout, and song, rose loud and clear, 
And light feet danced adown the daisied green, 
And soft cloud-sounding music soothed the ear ; 
And smiles were showered upon their beauteous queen, 
And young and old did willing homage pay, 
Before the flowery throne, graced by fair Ellen Gray. 


They reached the church ! the aisle looked dim and cold, 
The columns’ dreary shadows longer grew ; 
The old gray roof had never seemed so old ; 
The full-cheeked angels stood as if they blew 
Their stony trumpets, and the dull bell tolled 
In sadder tones; the deep-stained window threw 
A dying splendour round; the echoes lay 
Silent and mute as death, listening for Ellen Gray. 
The earth fell hollow on her coffin lid: 
Who hath not felt that fall? The funeral bell 
Brought not such wailing wo as that sound did; 
It was, indeed, th’ eternal long farewell : 
The grave’s last darkness; age and name were hid, 
And on the mould the tears in silence fell. " 


Just then a blackbird’s song rose loud and say , 
And brought back to our ears the voice of Ellen Gray.” 


But we will not be beguiled further by Mr. 
Miller’s muse: it would be too bad to allow a 
basket-maker to get us into a wrong box ! 

L’ Envoy—the Friendship’s Offering is quite 
worthy of its name this year, and may well 
serve to fulfil the office of a pleasing and kind 
remembrancer where friends love to give tokens 
to each other. 





THE LOSELEY MANUSCRIPTS. 

{Second notice. ]} 
THE extract which follows these few lines ex- 
tends to such length, and belongs to a matter 
at once so curious and so unfitted for division 
into two of our weekly Numbers, that we shall 
only introduce it to our readers as a very re- 
markable picture of the earliest of English 
lotteries, respecting which the public has to 
this time had little or no information of any 
kind. 

‘© Lotleries in the Reign of Elizabcth.— The 
following papers (says Mr. Kempe) give the par- 
ticulars of ‘a very rich Lottery General of 
money, plate, and certain sorts of merchandize, 
erected by her Majesty's order,’ a.p. 1567. The 
greatest and most excellent prize, it will be seen, 
was estimated at 5000/., of which 30002. was to 
be paid to the lucky adventurer in ready money, 
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7007. in plate, ‘ gilt and white,’ and the re- 
mainder in ‘ good tapisserie meet for hangings, 
and other covertures, and certain sorts of good 
linen cloth.’ The lots, amounting in number 
to four hundred thousand, were somewhat 
tardily disposed of, and the lottery appears not 
to have been read, as the phrase then was, until 
the 11th of January, 1568-9,* when the read- 
ing took place in a building erected for the 
purpose at the west door of St. Paul’s cathe- 
, and continued, day and night, until the 
6th of the following May. The price of the 
lote was 10s. each; the lots were occasionally 
|, for the accommodation of the pur- 
chasers, into halves and quarters, and, it ap- 
peate from one of the printed reports extant, 


were oned into shares still more minute, 
it is not easy precisely to determine 
what subdivisions were. The objects pro- 


pounded for the profits of this lottery were, the 
repair of the se and fortifications of the 
kingdom, and other public works. Great pains, 
it will be seen, was taken to ‘ provoke the 
le’ to adventure their money in this vo- 
untary mode of taxation, which to the ma- 
jority it must have eventually proved. The 
Lord Mayor and Corporation of the City of 
London were made, jointly with her majesty, 
responsible for the faithful fulfilment of the 
conditions of the lottery to the public; and a 
document, intituled, ‘ The ende taken by the 
Lord Mayor of London in the affayre of the 
Lottery,’ states that he, with all his brethren 
the Aldermen), repairing to the house of the 
ttery, adventured among them to the number 

of a thousand lots; that all the city companies, 
as the Mercers, Drapers, Mulienthohere, &c. did 
the like, and that this was general throughout 
the whole city. That every man privately ad- 
ventured what he thought good. Several of 
the small parishes and hamlets nigh to London, 
y in Middlesex, adventured in com- 
‘every man putting into the lottery 

to his ability, some one lott or mo, 

f a lott, some iis. vid., some xiid., 

éne fiid., some iid., or more or less, according 
ther haviours and power, and the same put 
the lottery under one posye, in the name 
hole parishe.” These mottoes, devices, 

were publicly proclaimed at the draw- 

whence came the term in use at the time, 

the lottery.” We have not met with 

lotteries on record before the time of Queen 
EWeabeth, when they appear to have become a 
common mode of raising money for the pur- 
poses of the State. The documents at Loseley 
are, perhaps, the only original illustrations 
extant of the lotteries of that period. In 1585, 
the Chronicles make mention of ‘ a lottery for 
marvellous and beautiful armour, begun to be 
drawn in Paul’s Churchyard, at the great west 
gate, in a house of timber and board, there 
erected for that purpose, on St. Peter and St. 
Paul’s day.’ We suspect, from the nature of 
the prizes here mentioned, that lotteries were 
introduced at an earlier period, and in the age 
which may distinctively be accounted as the 
ehivalrous. Lotteries were known in the classic 
Those of Augustus, Nero, and Elaga- 

balus are recorded. The latter contrived, like 
the modern designers of lottery schemes, that 
his lotteries should be ‘all prizes without any 
Alanks ;’ but when one individual gained six 
e@laves, and another six flies; one a vase of 
eostly material and workmanship, and another 
@ pipkin of common earthenware; the holders 
ef the inferior prizes, as in later gimes, had 





© «In these old documents it is hardly necessary to 


poy oh) year is always calculated to commence 


little reason to congratulate themselves that 

they were not to be denominated as blanks. 

«* A © Chart’ of the Lottery of the year 1567” is engraved 
as a frontispiece to this volume. ‘* This is esteemed 
(says Mr. K.) by bibliographical judges to be an unique 
specimen; it is printed in a well-formed black letter 
character with an admixture (for the heads and some 
clauses of distinction) of text and italics. The bill is 
five feet in length by nineteen inches in breadth, sur- 
rounded by a neat border of ornamental types. It has 
at the top an impression of a boldly cut wood block, 
twenty inches deep, representing the Royal Arms, the 
City of London, St. Paul’s Cathedral with its loft 
spire, the river, and the sun effulgent. Underneat 
are the articles of plate, money, and tapestry, curiously 
displayed in several compartments, probably as they 
were to be seen in Cheapside, London, at the sign of 
the Queen’s Majesty’s Arms, in the house of Master 
Derick, Goldsmith, her servant. 

‘© A verie rich Lotterie Generall, without 
any blancks, contayning a great number of 
good prices, as wel of redy money as of plate, 
and certaine sorts of marchaundizes, having 
ben valued and priced by the comaundement of 
the Queenes most excellent majestie, by men 
expert and skilfull; and the same Lotterie is 
erected by hir majesties order, to the intent 
that suche commoditie as may chaunce to arise 
thereof, after the charges borne, may be con- 
verted towardes the reparation of the havens 
and strength of the Realme, and towardes such 
other publique good workes. The number of 
lots shall be foure hundreth thousand, and no 
more; and every lot shall be the summe of 
tenne shillings sterling onely, and no more. 

“‘ Three Welcomes. 

** The first person to whome any lot shal 
happen shal have for his welcome (bysides the 
advantage of his adventure), the value of fiftie 
poundes sterling, in a piece of sylver plate 
gilte. 

‘“¢ The second to whome any lot shall happen, 
shall have in like case for his welcome (bysydes 
his adventure) the summe of thirtie poundes, 
in a piece of plate gilte. 

‘* The third to whom any price shall happen, 
shall have for his welcome, besides his adven- 
ture, the value of twentie pounds, in a piece of 
plate gilte. 

“* The Prices. 

Whosoever shall winne the greatest and 
most excellent price, shall receive the value of five 
thousande poundes sterling; that is to say, 
three thousande pounds in ready money, seven 
hundred poundes in plate, gilt and white, and 
the rest in good tapissarie meete for hangings, 
and other covertures, and certain sortes of good 
linen cloth. 


2d ‘great price.’ 3500/., i. e. 20002. in money, 6003. in 
plate, the rest in good tapissarie, &c. as above.* 
3d. 3000%., i. e. 15002. in money, 500%. in plate, the rest, &c. 
+ 2000/., i. e. 10002. in money, 400i. in plate, the rest, &c. 
- 15001, i.e. 750i. in money, 300/. in plate, the rest, &c. 
+ 1000%., i. e. 5002. in money, 200/. in plate, the rest, &c. 
- 7001., t. e. 400%. in money, 1002. in plate, the rest, &c. 
- 5001, i.e. 2504. in money, 100%. in plate, the rest, &c. 
+ 400i., i. e. 250%. in money, 100i, in plate, the rest, &c. 
e. 2004. in money, 5(¥. in plate, the rest, &c. 
-@. 150s.in money, 504. in plate, the rest, &c. 
12th. 200/., i. e. 1504. in money, the rest in good tapis- 
serie and linen cloth. 
13th. 1404, i. e. 1001. in money, 407. in plate, tapissarie, 
or linen cloth. 
12 prices, every price of the value of 100/., that is to say, 
3 score and 10/. ready money, and 30%. in plate, tapissarie, 
or oo 
20 and 4 prices, every price of 50/., 307. in ready money, 
20. in plate, ‘tapisearies ke, : J 
3 score prices of 4 and 20/. and 10s. (244. 10s.) 171. in 
ready money, and 7/. 10s. in plate, &c. 
4 score and 10 prices, every price of 22/. 10s., é. ¢. 15/. in 
money, 7/. 10s. in plate, &c. 
One hundreth and 14 of 18i., i. e. 127. in money, 6. 5s. 
in plate, gilt and white. 
a prices of 12/, 10s., i. e. 77. 10s. in money, 5/, in like 
plate. 
150 prices of 81., i. e. 5%. in money, 3/. in linen cloth. 


.* «We have taken the liberty to abbreviate the ori- 
nal document in detailing the prizes, only in substitut- 


ing numerals for words at length, and in omitting the 





repetition of the mere words of form to be found in the 
leading clause.” 





— 

200 prices of 6. 10s., i.e. 4!. in money, 50s. in linen cloth. 
300 prices or 4/. 10s., i. e. 50s. in money, 40s. in linen 
cloth, &c. 

500 prices of 3i. 10s., i. ¢. 40% in money, 30s, in linen 
cloth, &c. 

500 prices of 50s. in money. 

2000 prices of 40s. in plate. 

6000 prices of 25s. in money. 

10,000 — of 15s. in money. 

9418 prices of 14s. in money. 

And all the rest, to the accomplishing of the aforcsayd 
number of lottes, shall be allowed for every adventure at 
the least 2 shills and six pens in ready money. 


‘* Conditions ordained for the advantage of the 
Adventurers in this Lotterie, bysides the 
Prices before mentioned in the Charte. 

‘** The Queenes Majestie, of hir power royal, 
giveth libertie to all maner of persons that will 
adventure any money in this Lotterie, to resort 
to the places underwritten, and to abyde and 
depart from the same in manner and forme 
following ; that is to say, to the Citie of Lon. 
don, at any time within the space of one moneth 
next following the feast of S. Bartholomew this 
present yeare 1567, and there to remain seven 
days. And to these cities and towns following: 
York, Norwich, Exceter, Lincolne, Coventrie, 
Southampton, Hull, Bristol, Newcastell, Ches. 
ter, Ipswich, Sarisbury, Oxforde, Cambridge, 
and Shrewesbury, in the Realme of Englande, 
and Dublyn and Waterforde in the Realme of 
Irelande, at any time within the space of three 
weekes next after the publication of this Lot. 
terie in every of the sayd severall places, and 
there to remaine also seven whole days, without 
any molestation or arrest of them for any 
maner of offence, saving treason, murder, py- 
racie, or any other felonie, or for breach of hir 
Majesties peace, during the time of their com. 
ming, abiding, or retourne. And that every 
person adventuring their money in this Lotterie 
may have the like libertie in comming and 
departing to and from the Citie of London, 
during ali the time of the reading of the same 
Lotterie, untill their last adventure be to them 
answered. Also, that whosoever under one 
devise, prose or poesie, shall adventure to the 
number of thirtie lottes and upward, within 
three monethes next following after the sayd 
feast of Saint Bartholomew, and by the hazarde 
of the prices contained in this Lotterie gaineth 
not the thirde pennie of so much as they shall 
have adventured, the same third pennie, or so 
much as wanteth of the same, shall be allowed 
unto them in a yearely pencion, to begin from 
the day when the reading of the sayd Lotterie 
shall ende, and to continue yearely during their 
life. Whosoever shall gaine the best second 
and third great prices, having not put in the 
posies whereunto the sayd prices shall be answer- 
able into the Lotterie within three moneths 
next after the said feast of Saint Bartholomew, 
shall have abated and taken out of the summe 
of money contained in the said best price, one 
hundreth and fiftie pounds, and of the sayd 
second price one hundreth pounds, and out of 
the said third price foure score pounds, to be 
given to any towne corporate or haven, or to 
any other place, for any good and desirable use, 
as the partie shall name or appoint in writing. 
And whosoever shall gaine a hundreth poundes 
or upwarde in any price, saving the three 
severall best prices next afore mentioned, hav- 
ing not put in his lots, whereby he shall gaine 
any such price, within three moneths next 
following the sayd feast of Saint Bartholomew, 
shall have abated and deducted (as above is 
sayd) out of every hundred pounds five pounds, 
to be employed as is next before sayd. Whoso- 
ever having put in thirtie lottes under one de- 
vise or posie, within the sayd three moneths, 
shalle winne the last lot of all, if before that 
lot wonne he have not gained so much as bath 
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_——————— 
ben by him put in, shall for his tarying and yll 


fortune be comforted with the reward of two 
hundreth poundes, and for every lot that he 
shall have put in besydes the sayd thirty lots, 
he shall have twentie shillings sterlyng. And 
whosoever having put in xxx lots under one 
devise or posie, within the sayd three moneths, 
shal win the last lot save one, and have not 
ined so much as he hath put in, shal likewise 
be comforted for his long tarrying with the 
rewaid of ¢ pounds, and for every lot that he 
shal have put in above xxx shall receive ten 
shillings sterling. Item, whosoever shall ad- 
yenture from fortie lottes upwarde, under one 
devise or posie, shall have libertie to lay downe 
the one halfe in readie money, and give in 
bond for the other halfe to the Commissioner 
that in that behalfe shal be appointed to have 
the charge for that citie or towne where the 
partie shal thinke good to pay his money, with 
condition to pay in the same money, for the 
which they shal be bound, six weekes at the 
least before the day appointed for the reading 
of the lotterie, upon payn to forfaite the money 
payde, and the benefit of any price. Which 
day of reading shall begyn within the Citie of 
London the xxv day of June next coming. 
And in case it shall fortune the same day of 
the reading to be prolonged upon any urgent 
nedeful cause to a further day, the parties hav- 
ing adventured and put their money into the 
lotterie, shall be allowed for the same after the 
rate of ten in the hundred from the day of the 
prorogation of the sayd readyng untill the very 
day of the first reading of the lotterie. Item, 
every person to whome, in the time of read- 
ing, any price shall happen and be due, the 
same price shal be delivered unto him the 
next day following, to dispose of the same at 
his pleasure, without that he shall be compelled 
to tary for the same until the ende of the read- 
ing, And, being a straunger borne, he shal 
have libertie to convert the same, being money, 
into wares, to be by him transported into fo- 
raine parts, paying only half custome for the 
same and other duties that otherwise he should 
answer therefore. Whosoever at the time of 
the reading shall have three of his owne posies 
or devises, comming together successively and 
immediately one after another, the same hav- 
ing put in the sayd three posies within thre 
moneths (as before), shall have for the same 
posies or devises so comming together one after 
another, three pounds sterling over and besides 
the price answerable therfore. And whosoever 
at the time of the reading shall have four posies 
or devises comming together successively and 
immediately one after another, having put in 
his sayde posies within three monethes (as 
before mentioned ), shall have for the sayd foure 
posies and devises six poundes sterling, besides 
the prices. And who soever at the time of the 
teading shall have five posies or devises com- 
ming together successively and immediately 
one after another, having put in his lottes 
within thre moneths (as before), shall have for 
the sayd five posies or devises ten pounds ster- 
ling, besides the prices. And who soever shall 
have the like adventure six times together, 
having put in his lots as afore, shal have for 
Ose vi posis or devises xxv pounds sterling, 
and the prices. And who soever shall have 
the like adventure seven times together, hav- 
ing put in his lots as afore, shall have for those 
Seven posies or devises a hundreth pounds ster- 
ling, and the prices. And whosoever shall 
have the like adventure eight times together, 
having put in his lots as afore, shall have for 
eight two hundreth pounds sterling, and 
Prices. And so the posies or devises re- 
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sorting together by increase of number, he to 
whom they shal happen in that sorte, having 
put in his money, as afore is said, shal have 
for every tyme of increase one hundreth 
poundes sterling, and the prices. The receipt 
and collection of this present Lotterie shall 
endure for the rest of the Realme besides Lon- 
don, until the xvth day of April next coming, 
which shal be in the yere 1568. And the 
receipt and collection of the City of London 
shal continue unto the first day of May next 
following ; at which dayes, or before, all the 
collectors shal bring in their bookes of the 
collection of lottes to such as shal be appointed 
to receive their accomptes, upon paine, if they 
do faile so to do, to lose the profite and wages 
appointed to them for their travell in that 
behalfe. Finally, it is to be understanded that 
hir Majestie and the Citie of London will 
answere to all and singular persons havyng 
adventured their money in this Lotterie, to 
observe all the articles and conditions con- 
tained in the same from point to point invio- 
lably. The shewe of the prices and rewardes 
above mencioned shall be set up to be seene in 
Cheapsyde in London, at the signe of the 
Queen’s Majestie’s arms, in the house of M. 
Dericke, goldsmith, servant to the Queene’s 
most excellent Majestie. 
God saue the Queen. 

Imprinted at London, in Paternoster Rowe, by Henrie 
Bynneman, anno 1567.” 

** « Prises drawen in the Lottery, from xvi to the xxvi 
day of February.’ 

We omit a curious proclamation of the queen 
relative to the chart, another by the lord 
mayor, for drawing the lottery, and other 
papers connected therewith, in order to give 

*¢ Extracts from a book thus intituled, con- 
sisting of nineteen leaves, each leaf containing 
on its upper side four columns, printed in the 
black letter, enumerating the different devises 
or posies,* the names of the persons, &c. whose 
ventures they represented, the numbers of the 
lots, and the amount of the prizes, which, it 
will be observed from the annexed specimens, 
was for the greater part very insignificant. 
This list we consider to have belonged to the 
Lottery of 1567, drawn 1568-9. See p. 186. 

As salt by kind gives things their savour, 

So hap doth hit where fate doth favour. 
Per John Harding of London, salter, 4535,—7s. 6d. 
Thinke and thanke God. M. (Master) Roger Martin, 


Lorde Maior of the Citie of London, for Mercers’ Com- 
panie, 319,340,—1s. 3d. 
If Fortune be froward my Angell is gone, 
But if Fortune be frendly with encrease it cometh home. 
Alice Crewe, London, 268,233,—l1s. 3d. 
First learne, then discerne. Jo. Fitz, Tavestock, 
309,751,—Is. 2d. 
Cast the grapple over the bote, 
r If God wil, for the great lot. 
> me, Nich. Martin, free of the Companie of Merchauntes 
of Exon, 18, 236,—5s. 
I woulde be content with a hundred pounde, 
In my purse it would give a sound. 
Per Thomas Chamberlayne, Horsted Teynes, Sussex, 
1129,—1s. 2d. 
The spred eagle spred, 
Hopeth for a good lot to be red. 
A. and C, Hilliard, Lon. 372,949,—1s, 2d. 
Video et taceo. 392,856,—I1s. 3d. 
My pose (posy) is small, 
But a good lot may fall. 
Per John Burnell, Whitson, $1,763,—I1s. 3d. 
Louth linct in love, 
. Lucky be thy lot. 
Per Richard Holdernes, of Louth, 31,178,—1s. 3d. 
What is a tree of cherries worth to foure in a company.t 
Per Tho. Laurence, Lond. 123,487,—1s. 2d. 
Blowe up, thou trumpette, and sound for me, 
For good lucke comes here do I see. 


* «The word devise is from the French, signifying 
motto. Posy in its strict sense implies a versicle; thus 
Hamlet says of the lines recited by the players:— 

‘Is this a prologue or the posy of a ring ?’” 

+ ‘ This devise is of frequent occurrence, it was pro- 

bably a proverbial exp “ 





——————— 
Peter Stob, of St. Peter’s Cheape, in London, 25,006,— 
ls. 

We put in one lott, poor maydens we be ten : 

We pray God sende us a good lotte, that all we may say 


Amen. 
Per Dorothie Hawes, of Cheapside, 44,963,—1s. 2d. 
In good hope, poor East Greenwiche, God send us to re- 
maine, 
And of some good lotte to have the gaine. 
Per parish of East Greenwiche, 333,390,—1s. 2d. 
If a very rich prise arise should to our lot, 
Al that would be employed on our Gocened, port. t 
Tho. Spikernell, of Maulden, in Essex, 331,597,—2s. ld. 
We be all minstrels, and faine would s le,’ be 
Good God, in this lot do thou the deedes §° | 
Per Rich. Froth, London,—ls. 2d. are ett 
Be meeke in spirite. Per the Parish of Sqpsh@egie, 
Kent, 333,353,—2s. ld. + oenne 
- Spes mea Deus. Joh. Brome, Comissar. de Byr' din 
314,344,—Is, 3d. AS 
I have put in x shillings, God be my sp@ptie,@s2** 
And he wil be my helpe at time of negd@g mate. 
98,953,—2s. 1d. = aie kee 
God blesse the white Toure of London. Thomag Higse. 
London, 168,765,—1s. 2d. oe 
Fain would I have, ns 
Though nothing I crave. + 
Per Hierom May, of Plunto (Plympton) Marys 1 
ls. 2d. ‘ 
Armouth for a haven is a fit place, , oe 
And a haven it may be if it please the Queenes grace. 
Per Willia’ Mallocke, of Armouth, 85,573,~—3s. 4d. 
As foulers mindes are fedde with every right redresse, 
So fouler I, least fortune faile, do seeke for some successe. 
T. Fouler, Lon. 270,413,—2s. 1d. 
Best hop have the ring. Per Bosham parish, Sussex, 
236,933,—5s. 10d. 
. ume © pia. Acerbo Velutelli de Luca. 238,862;— 
ls. 2d. 


’ 
a 


> Dee's 


ae 
3 


4511, 


We Brewers God sende us 
A good lot to mende us. 
Per John Bankes, of the parish of St. Gyles, 47,699,—1s. 3d. 
Homo sine pecunia est quasi corpus sine animé. 
Henry Draper, of Stanwell Midd. 165,163,—1s. 2d, 
God send the Queene good issue. William Walshe, of 
Yoghul, 204,673,—1s. 3d. 
Hope helpeth. Tho. Lord Howard, Vicount Byndon, 
5927,—2s, ld. 
Vienne gain plutost que perte, 
Pour tenir court ouvert. wo 
Per Thiery dela Court. 361,590,—1s, 2d? 
Like as C doth serve for cocke, Fb 
So doth it also for Charnock, <4 ey 
And if you do not crie cocke, tos OP 
Yet shal I still remaine Charnock: |“ - +s 
Lon. 212,196,—is. 2d. wHee 
The twelfth great prise. naib 


¢ 


Not covetous. Per Richard Frennis, of Bogyghteps: 


69,158,—160. 13s. 3d. : “ J 
Aut mihi aut nulli. Per Henricum Dominum Sep dbQs, 
Carlile, 205,854,—1s. 3d. Go it WS 
Good fortune to all those - shekag, hy 

That be workers of clothes. Ae t 
Per the company of Clothworkers, London, 44,235 ,—-2% lds 
To the Duchie of Lancaster, wtout Temple Barre, 
If God give the lott he shall not greatly etre: '*" 

Per the Parish of Savoy, 56,922,—vs. 1d. win 
God send a good lot for my children and me, 
Which have had — by one wife truly. , 

Per William Dorghtie de Westhalme, 195,315,—2s. 3d. 

In God I hope, and a f—t for the Pope. 

Per William Seintleger, of Canterbury, 230,364,—I1s. 3d. 
He hath put downe the mightie fram their seate, 
And hath exalted the humble and meeke. 

Lewis Richard, senior, 210,558,—1/, 10s. 

As God wil so be it. The office of the Greene Cloth, 

Westm. 1839,—1s. 2d. 

The chancell is in decay. Per Andrew Wotten, of 

Gyke Blicklande, 201,882,—1s. 2d. 

I am a pore maiden and faine would marry, 
And the lacke of goods is the cause that I tarry. 
Per Sibbel Cleyon, 51,832,—2s. 1d. 
Seeing shillings ten shall thousands win, 
Why should I feare to put them in. 
Per Annam Waldegrave, Buris, 343,775,—2s. 1d. 
Wisdome liketh not chaunce. Per Thom. Wrothe, 
militem, Enfeld, 10,708,—1s. 3d. 
Et mihi et multis, Robert Shute, reader of Grayes 

Inne, 94,842,—1s. 2d. 4 

The leaves be greene, 
God save the Queene. 

Per Yalley, 210,672,—1e. 2d. 

Canterbury is in decay, 
God helpe may. 

230,084,—1s. 2d. 

My sisters and I ate under age, acai 
God sende us good chaunce to our mariage. . , 

By John Robinson, of Kellam, Gent. 262,562,—1s. 3d,__. e 
Give the best prise, I pray thee, good fortunes, 55 4 
Unto the Queene’s Majesties towne of Launstor 


“ee 


ee 
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By Thomas Hickes, Dunhende, Burges, 152,100,—1s, 3d. 


The olive-tree on hill that growes, 
To have a share his name here showes. 
P. Oliverum Hill, Madburie, 134,379,—1s. 3d. 


Of many people it hath ben said, 
That Tenterden steeple Sandwich haven hath decayed.* 


Per Ed. Hales, Tenterden, Kent, 40,884,—1s. 2d. 
If hawke do sore and partridge springs, 
Then shal wee see what lucke he brings, 
But if he sore and partridge flit, 
Then hawke shall lose and partridge hit. 
cca Partridge, of London, goldsmith, 46,081,— 
ae . 


God gaff God nam den naem des heren sighe benedet 
Robert Leeman ende Floris alle win. Per Comp. Crock- 
wint laen, London, 363,580, —4s, 2d. 

God make all sure for the Armorers. Per Thomas 
Tindal, London, 182,833,—1s. 2d. 

Nupida nobis impados tyrogansoma turgyso totnos.t 
Thos. Colby, Gray’s Inne, 49,027,—7s. 6d. 

I loked for no more.t William More, Lowsley, Surrey, 
276,013,—I1s. 3d. 


eee 7 T can not wel see, 
Yet will I venture in the Lottery. 
Per Sir Thom. Woodhouse, of Warham, 109,508,—2s. ld. 

—_ amy. Sir Thomas Gresham, Knight,$ 345,471, 
we lS. 20 

Priestes love pretie wenches. 
forde, 13,569,—1s. 2d. 

Veritas vincet. Jo. Tusser, of Truro, for the Clergie 
of Cornwal],—341,694,—1s. 3d. 

There is good ale 
At St. James Chignele. 
Per John Bowsey, yoman, 102,953,—1s. 2d. 
The Queenes Majestie God her preserve, 
Whose pay my father hath to serve. 
Th. Stafford, sonne to the Constable of Dongaruan, 
206,768,—2s. ld. 
I pray God we may all amend. Jo. Rashleagh, of 
Fowey, 197,277,--1s. 3d. _ 
Sawtrey, by the way, 
Now a grange, that was an abbay. 
Geo. Banks, Gent. of Sawtrey, in the Coun. of Kent. 
106,806,—Is. 2d. 

All is well that endeth well. Per Thomas Lawley, de 

Chaddesley Marches, Wales, 232,859,—1s. 3d. 
Let the arrow flie. 
Per Richard Fuller, of Wight, 32,923,—1s. 3d. 
As God made hands before knives, 
So God send a good lot to the cutler’s wives. 
284,721,—3s. 4d. 
I was begotten in Calice and born in Kent. 
God sende me a good lot to pay my rent. 
~~ Edward Tibbot, Sison, Grombalds Ashe, 300,725,— 

8. 2d. 

God save the bul of Westmerland. Robert Reerson, 
Vicare of Sokborne, 146,943,—5s. 10d. 

Fortuna an sorte nec curo forsan an forte. The Offices 
of the Kitchen, and Members of the same, Westm. 
258,155,—5s. ld. 

Out of this rich Lottery, God send advancement to 
ry Per Parochianos de Bexly, in Com. Kanc. 360,080, 
—ls. 3d. 

_ As God hath preserved me, so I trust he wil reward me. 
Frauncis Corbie, Seneschal of the Queenes Countie of 
Ireland, 347,714,—2s. 1d. 

For the hamlet of Radclife. 

Mariner, hoist up thy saile, 

If God sende us a good lot it may us prevaile. 
Per Radclife, 51,981,—2/, Os. 10d. 

Heave after, poor Heaver, for the 

parish of Heaver, Kent, 159,467,—1s. 
Arthur Kempe, my father’s eldest sonne, 
God send me a lot though I come after none. 
91,223,—1e, 3d. 
Topsham is buylded upon a red rydge, 
I o> sende a good lot to maintayne the kay and 
ridge. 
Per John Michell, Topsham, 354,651,—1s. 2d. 

Wy twee hadden gherne een goet lot believet Godt. 
Anthon van Hove and Robert Harison, London, 286,984, 
—Ss. ld. 

The head of a snake with Garlick, is good meate. Per 
Thomas Watson, Cirencest’r,—2s. 1d. 

Hope make me venture, Per Henry Armiger, Bakons- 
thorpe, 260,076,—5s, 


Per Rich. Enecke, Sib- 


great Lot. Per the 
od, 


* «« The monks of Canterbury are traditionally said to 
have neglected the repairs of Sandwich Haven, in order 
to erect the steeple of Tenterden, on the borders of 
Romney Marsh, in Kent; a story not improbable, but 
which has given rise to one much more wild and easily 
refuted, namely, that the building of the said steeple 
occasioned, by neglect of the sea banks, the inundation 
which formed the Goodwin Sands.” 

t ‘© A specimen of lottery language, which might be 
useful to those who gee ow to the gift of the tongues.” 

¢ ‘* More of Losely adopts a inost judicious and appro- 
priate 


se The munificent patron of commerce and of letters.” 








I hope to hear the trumpet* sound, 
A lot worth to me a thousand pound. 
Edward Denis, Esquire, of Shewbroke, 185,370,—1s. 2d. 


Draw Brighthemston a good lot, 
Or else return them a turbot. 
Per John Turpin, Sussex, 334,060,—I1s. 3d. 
One and thirty lots; God sende us a fayre day, 
For the maintenaunce of the long bridge, 
And finishyng of the kaye. 
Per John Darte, of Barnest. (Barnstaple), 186,625,—5s. 

For the Haberdashers. 

Our sum put in, 
Is in hope to win. 
Per C. and H. of Lon. 119,958,—3s. 4d. 

Paule planteth, Apollo watereth, God giveth the in- 
crease. Will. Bedle, de Evesham, 315,301,—I1s. 2d. 

We Cookes of London, which worke early and late, 

If any thing be left God send us part. 

Per Rich. Tomson, Lond. 268,094,—1s. 2d. 

Jesus est amor meus. P. Neh. Hornesey, de Frossend, 
228,954,—1e. 3d. 

How so ever Saint Katherins whele shall be running, 

The inhabitauntes therof wil come home laughing. 
William Iden, S, Katherin’s, 114,878, —1s. 3d. 

William Wood. A poore Wood I have been long, and 
yet am like to be, but if God of his grace send me the 
great lot, a rich Wood shall be. Per London, 310,669, 
—ls. 3d. 

Gibers, Cole, and Florida 

Have brought me unto great decay ; 

I pray to God, of his mercy and grace, 

That this may take better place. 
Thomas Parkins, London, 115,335,—l1s. 3d. 

For the town of Cambridge, in this open place, 

God save the Queene and the Duke of Norfolkes grace. 
Per Robert Sly, Maior of Cambridge, 105,470,—1s. 3d. 

Deus dat cui vult. Derrike Anthony, London, 115,063, 
—2s. 1d. 

God give us good fortune. By the Maior and Burgesses 
of Reading, 287,143,—5s. 10d. 
Allarde Bartering— 

A maid and I am of advise 

To marry, if we get the great price. 
50,547,—3s. 4d. 

We are poore butchers and come very lagg, 

And, if we have none of your lottes, 

We shall be fayne to take the bottell and the bagge. 
John Lawne, of London, 211,602,—1s, 3d. 

From Hastings we come, 
God send us good speed ; 
Never a poor fisher town in England, 
Of ye great lot hath more need. 
Per Hastings, Richard Life, 202,211,—Is. 2d. 
What chaunce to me befal 
I am content withal. 
Sir George Speake, of Whitlackington, in Somersetshire, 
knight, 193,066,—5s. 10d.” 





The Comic Almanack for 1836. 
Tilt. 
Tue masterly hand of George Cruikshank 
shines throughout this amusing volume ; which, 
by his graphic drollery and puns, is indeed ren- | 
dered truly and abundantly comic. The outer | 
cover alone, with its twelve signs of the zodiac, | 
is enough to recommend it; but the twelve} 
illustrations of the months are the superior | 
labours of our Hercules of the Humorous Pen- 
cil. These are prefaced by a Proclamation, 
asserting the almanack-maker’s right to be 
considered as the legitimate successor of Francis 
Moore, physician, as he says— 
«« For Francis Moore, whom we succeed, 
Is very—very dead, indeed ; 
* * * ” 
And none but nincompoops and fools 
Let dead men push them from their stools.” 
It is out of our power to convey any idea of| 
the Month-illustrations, except by stating, that | 
they are in Cruikshank’s best style. January, | 
is skating on the Serpentine, with casualties to} 
match; February, Transfer-day at the Bank, | 
with many odd kinds of transfers ; April, | 
Greenwich Park, and rolling down the hill,— 
very characteristic, as is old May-day, with its | 
pole, &c. ; the dog-days in July represent a 
history of all sorts of dogs, and all that relates 
to the canine race; September, “ shooting the, 
moon,” i. e. families decamping at Michaelmas 
* «© From this and similar allusions, we conclude that 
the ter lots were announced, on being drawn, with a 
flourish of trumpets. 








London, ! 





with their furniture in moonlight; and so on 
through the twelve, which must be seen to be 
fully appreciated. The (non)-enigmatical 
hieroglyphic is also very clever, representing 
the Lord Mayor, in consequence of corporation 
reform, being carried by two fellows in a com. 
mon chair to an eating-house, with * dining. 
room up-stairs.”” 

With regard to the fun of the pen, it could 
not be expected to keep pace with that of the 
pencil ; but the writer has done his best, is 
never indelicate (a rare virtue in such per. 
formances), and, on the whole, whimsical and 
entertaining enough. 

Of this we shall try to give a few specimens. 
The running commentary, called “ signs of the 
seasons,”’ and carried down the sides of each 
page, goes in this fashion :— 

January.—‘* When it freezes and blows take care of 
our nose that it doesn’t get froze, and wrap up your toes 
n warm worsted hose. At night, ere you slip into bed, 

you may sip a can of good flip.” 

February.—“ In this gay month I would not choose to 
walk the streets in dancing shoes, nor would I for the 
world be seen to trip along in light nankeen.” 

June.—* Lawyers now may take their ease, and coun- 
sel reckon up their fees; for now the welcome long vaca- 
tion gives a rest to litigation; while happy they on 
quarter-day who're not obliged to run away !” 

August.—* In Germany they rest their heads betwixt 
a pair of feather-beds; a famous plan, I will be bound, 
while frost and snow are on the ground; but in the dog- 
days’ raging heat, I shouldn't think it such a treat.” 

Yovember.— ** Murky, burky, damp, and drear, see this 

loomy month appear; London, fill’d with slush ang fog, 
looks just like an Irish bog: every trouble now seems 

double, and the worst in all the year.” 


Of the heads of the pages, the following are 
specimens :— 


July. 

** Dear me! how hot the weather grows— 

There’s scarce a breath to cool one’s face; 
Through Air Street not a zephyr blows, 

Nor e’en a breeze from Wind-ham Place. 
Down Regent Street so lazy all one sees, 
There’s nobody ‘ industrious’ but ‘ The Fleas.’” 

December Holiday. 
** Holiday joys have some alloys,— 
For many they’re bitter pills, 
When all the dearest ducks come home 
From school, with their long bii/s, 
And the noisy waits at midnight chime, 
Convince you it is Wakation time.” 

The print for this month is “ Boxing Day, 
full of capital hits ; and its rhyming illustra. 
tion may serve as an example of the whole. 

** Boviana. 
** T hate the very name of bor ; 
It fills me full of fears; 
It ‘minds me of the woes I've felt, 
Since I was young in years. 
They sent me to a Yorkshire school, 
Where I had many knocks; 
For there my schoolmates bor'd my ears, 
Because I couldn't bor. 
I pack’d my bor; I pick’d the locks ; 
And ran away to sea; 
And very soon I learnt to box 
The compass merrily. 
I came ashore—I call’d a coach, 
And mounted on the bor; 
The coach upset against a post, 
And gave me dreadful knocks. 

I soon got well; in love I fell, 

And married Martha Cox; : 
To please her will, at fam’d Box Hill, 
I took a country bor. 

I had a pretty garden there, 
All border’d round with bor ; 

But ah, alas! there liv’d next door, 
A certain Captain Knox. 

He took my wife to see the play ;— 
They had a private bor: 

I jealous grew, and from that day, 
I hated Captain Knox. 

1 sold my house,—I left my wife; 
And went to Lawyer Fox, 

Who tempted me to seek redress 
All from a jury boz. 

I went to law, whose greedy maw 
Soon emptied my strong bor ; 

1 lost my suit, and cash to boot; 
All thro’ that crafty Fox. 

The name of bor I therefore dread, 
I’ve had so many shocks ; 

They'll never end,—for when I’m dead, 
They'll nail me in a box.” 
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A quizzical report of the proceedings of the | 
British Association at Dublin thus notes some 
of our scientific doings. 

“ Dr. Hoaxum read an interesting paper on 
the conversion of moonbeams into substance, 
and rendering shadows permanent, both of 
which he had recently exemplified in the esta- | 
blishment of some public companies, whose pro- | 
spectuses he laid upon the table—Mr. Babble | 
produced his calculating machine, and its won- | 
derful powers were tested in many ways by the | 
audience. It supplied to Captain Sir John) 
North an accurate computation of the dis. 
tance between a quarto volume and a cheese- 
monger’s shop; and solved a curious ques- 
tion as to the decimal proportions of cunning 
and credulity, which, worked by the rule) 
of allegation, would produce a product of | 
10,000/.—Professor Von Hammer described his 
newly discovered process for breaking stones by 
an algebraic fraction. 

“ The Rev. Mr. Groper exhibited the skin 
ofa toad, which he discovered alive in a mass 
ofsandstone. The animal was found engaged on 
itsautobiography, and died of fright, on having | 
its house so suddenly broken into, being probably 
ofa nervous habit from passing so much time 
alone. Some extracts from its memoir were 
read, and found exceedingly interesting. Its | 
thoughts on the ¢ silent system’ of prison-disci- 
pline, though written in the dark, strictly 
agreed with those of our most enlightened poli- 
tical economists. 

“ Professor Parley exhibited his speaking 
machine, which distinctly articulated the words 
‘Repale! Repale!’ to the great delight of 
many of the audience. The learned professor 
stated that he was engaged on another, for the 
use of his majesty’s ministers, which would 
already say,‘ My lords and gentlemen ;’ and he 
doubted not, by the next meeting of parliament, 
would be able to pronounce the whole of the 
opening speech. 

“Captain North exhibited some shavings 
of the real Pole, and a small bottle which, he 
asserted, contained scintillations of the aurora 
borealis, from which he stated he had succeeded 
in extracting pure gold. He announced that his 
nephew was preparing for a course of similar 
experiments, of which he expected to know the 
result in October. The gallant captain then fa- 
voured the company with a dissertation on phre- 
nology, of which, he said, he had been a believer 
for thirty years. He stated that he had made 
many valuable verifications of that science on 
the skulls of the Esquimaux; and that, in his 
recent tour in quest of subscribers to his book, 
his great success had been mainly attributable 
tohis phrenological skill; for that, whenever 
he had an opportunity of feeling for soft places 
in the heads of the public, he knew in a mo- 
ment whether he should get a customer or not. 
He said that whether in the examination of 
ships’ heads or sheep’s heads —in the choice of 
horses or housemaids, he had found the science 
of pre-eminent utility.” 

The caricaturist, we observe, has been obliged 
to the Literary Gazette for not a few of his 
ideas on this and other subjects. 

Of newspaper intelligence, the annexed are 
tastes : 

“* The Comet, which has been so long looked 
for, suddenly made its appearance here on the 
oth instant, between the hours of four and five 
in the morning ; and the servant maids were 
pretty particularly astonished, when they arose, 
to find that its tail had lighted all their fires, 
and boiled all their kettles for breakfast. For 
this piece of service they have christened it the 


“ Falls of Niagara.—Congress has passed a 
resolution that a premium should be offered for 
a machine by which the Falls of Niagara might 
be rendered portable, to afford those persons 
who live at a distance the opportunity of view- 
ing them at their own houses. — American 
Paper.” 

** Accidents. —We are happy to state that 
there is a great diminution in the number of 
accidents in the past week. Only 250 persons 
have been drowned by steam-boats ; 320 women 
and children burnt to death by their clothes 
catching fire; 560 run over by omnibuses and 
cabs ; 252 poisoned by taking oxalic acid instead 





of salts; 360 scalded to death by the bursting 


some preparation of ox(h)ide of iron, which 
shall enable a bullock’s back to resist a whack- 
ing.” 

The genuine almanack intelligence is as good 
as the generality; so that we may fairly say 
that the utile is mixed with the dulce in this 
composition, which, if not of the rank of wit, 
is well adapted to raise a laugh, and excite 
more than an approving smile at the artist’s 
talents. 


ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
ENTOMOLOGICAL SOCIETY. 
J.F.STepuens, Esa., F.L.S., Vice-President, 





of steam-boilers ; 200 blown to atoms by the| in the chair.—Various donations of Entomolo- 
explosion of powder-mills ; and about 100— | gical works were announced, including the first 
there or thereabouts — stabbed by drunken sol-| part of the splendid Fauna Japonica, by Dr. 
diers, off duty: all which evinces a great in-|Siebold and De Haan, and thanks ordered to be 
crease of vigilance, carefulness, and humanity, | returned to the various donors. A communi- 
highly creditable to all parties concerned.” |cation was read from Mr. E. Doubleday con- 

We conclude with a few of the past year’s| taining an account of the complete destruction 
“ remarkable occurrences :” | of a bee-hive, by the Galleria cereana, a small 

* Jan. 21st.—An omnibus-cad was brought | moth, the larva of which preys upon the comb. 
before the Lord Mayor, charged with having | Specimens of the moth and of the destroyed 
been guilty of civility to a passenger, by neglect- | comb were exhibited. Several living sugar-cane 
ing to bang the door against his stern, in time| plants, infested with the cane-fly, were also ex- 
to throw him on his head. His lordship said | hibited by Mr. J. C. Johnstone, by whom an 
such conduct was unprecedented ; but as the | account was given of the rapid and alarming 
man, in extenuation, proved that he had cried | progress of this small but destructive insect in 
* go on,’ while another gentleman was getting | the Island of Bermuda, its ravages having now 
off, he thought the case did not call for in-| extended over two-thirds of the island, and ap- 


terference. The culprit, however, was dis- 
missed by the Paddington committee, lest his 
example should contaminate the others. 

*¢ March 12th.—An elderly gentleman, cross- | 


peared also in the neighbouring islands. A 
variety of new and interesting species of insects 
were exhibited by different members; and the 
following memoirs were read—namely: An 


ing Fleet Street, was driven through by the Account of the Internal and Comparative Ana- 
Perseverance omnibus. He was carried into | tomy of the Larva of the Calosoma sycophanta, 
the nearest shop, and, after taking six boxes of |by Dr. Herman Burmeister of Berlin; Notice 
Morison’s pills, felt so little inconvenience that | of the various Entomological subjects brought 


he expressed his determination to keep the| before the German meeting of naturalists, at 





* tail of love’— American Paper.” 


orifice open, so as not to be an obstruction to | 
carriages in future. 

** August 4th.On Sunday the 2d, Lord H. 
visited the bear-pit in the Zoological Gardens, 
and leaning too far over the wall, fell among | 
the interesting animals, who were so alarmed | 
at the sight that they were seized with convul-| 
sions, and have been in a nervous state ever 
since. 

* 17th.—An old woman was charged with 
selling apples on a Sunday morning. She was 
too poor to keep a shop, so was committed to 
the Counter. It appeared that her basket ob- 
structed the people in their way to the Graves- 
end Sunday boats. 

** Nov. 15.—The Society for the Protection of 
Animals held its yearly meeting. The report 
stated, that in Billingsgate their efforts had 
met with great success. In the following 
meritorious cases, the large silver medal was 
awarded :—To Diana Finn, for cracking the 
necks of a pound of eels before she skinned 
them ; to Simon Soft, for boiling his lobsters 
in cold water; to Ephraim Hacket, for crimp- 
ing cod with a blunted knife; and to Felix 
Flat, for refusing to open live oysters. In other 
quarters humanity was also progressing, and 
prizes were given to Hans Lever, for drubbing 
a donkey with the thin end of his cudgel, at the 





request of an officer of this Society; and to 
Nicodemus Nacks, for consenting to keep a, 


| 


plaster on his pony’s raw, except on pleasure- | 
parties, and other occasions requiring extra| 
persuasion. The thanks of the Society were} 
voted to Daniel Dozer, Esq., of New River | 
Head, for using dead worms as a bait : and the 
gold medal to the same gentleman, for his; 
practice of angling without hooking the fish. 
A premium was also offered by the Society for 


Bonn, communicated by Mr. Westwood. Mem- 
bers were elected, and certificates in favour of 
candidates were read: and in both classes we 
were gratified to see the names of foreigners of 
high scientific celebrity. The chairman an- 
nounced that the second part of the Society’s 
Transactions was ready for delivery. 


LITERARY AND LEARNED. 
UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 
OxrorD, October 10, the first day of Michaelmas Term, 

the following degrees were conferred :—~ 

Bachelor in Civil Law, by Commutation.—Rev. T. Grif- 
fiths, M.A., Jesus College. 

Bachelor of Arts.—Rev. W. Sinclair, St. Mary Hall. 








CAMBRIDGE, October 10), the first day of Michaelmas 
Term, the following degrees were conferred :— 

Bachelors of Arts.— A. Fennell, Queen’s College ; w. 
Mayhew, Trinity College; F.O. Smith, Christ’s College. 

October 14.— Doctor in Physic. —J. F. Bernard, Corpus 
Christi College. 

Masters of Arts.—H. Elley, St. Peter’s College; W. C. 
Charriere, Christ’s College. 








FINE ARTS. 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Switzerland. By William Beattie, M.D. 
Parts XII. to XVI. Virtue. 

THE views in these numbers continue to do 
the greatest credit to the designer, Mr. Bart- 
lett, as well as to the various engravers who 
have transferred them to metal: they are re- 
plete with grandeur and romantic beauty. As 
we are unable to give a specimen of them, we 
will transcribe, from the 16th number, Dr. 
Beattie's account of a tradition, connected with 
the domestic fortress of the ancient Counts of 
Toggenburg, most ‘* the potent signiors” of 

Switzerland. 
“It was from a window of this castle that 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 











the Count Fleury, in a paroxysm of jealousy, 
precipitated his wife, ‘ the beautiful Ida,’ into 
the chasm at its base. On the finger of her 
page he had perceived her wedding-ring, which, 

aving been left at an open lattice, had been 
carried off by a raven, and dropped at the foot 
of the rocks, where the servant, unconscious 
of its value or character, had picked it up, and, 
by way of security, put it on his finger. Ida, 
however, made a miraculous escape from the 
summary and unjust punishment intended for 
her, by laying hold of some shrubs that over- 
hung the fearful abyss, and held her for a time 
suspended between life and death. After her 
rescue, her innocence was fully proved, and 
acknowledged by all. But, incapable of longer 
cherishing affection for a husband who, in 
addition to the violent death intended for her- 
self, had caused the innocent servant to be 
dragged to death at the tail of a wild horse (a 
fact which might have suggested the story of 
Mazeppa), she withdrew from worldly admira- 
tion; and, ending her cloudy pilgrimage in a 
cell at Fischingen, left her piety as an example 
to all her sex, and her story as a legacy to some 
poet of after times. Let us hope that the sub- 
ject, and its scenery —a virgin theme — may 
yet attract the notice of some modern trouba- 
dour, and the story of the beautiful Ida be 
clothed with the charms of song.” 


The Biblical Keepsake ; 1836. Murray. 
Tue first series of this publication consisted 
entirely of the first eight numbers of Finden’s 
Bible Illustrations: in the preface to this se- 
cond series it is stated, that many of the scenes, 
of the representations of which it consists, were 
never before drawn or engraved. Our recol- 
lection does not enable us to distinguish them 
from those which we have already seen ; and 
we can, therefore, justly admit, that they ‘* will 
be found not inferior to those in the former 
series, in point of importance and general in- 
terest, for the elucidation of the Holy Scrip- 
tures.” We are delighted, however, to have 
discovered one fault in this otherwise splendid 
and beautiful volume. By some perverse inge- 
nuity or other, the tissue-paper inserted to 
protect the prints from injury is so firmly and 
curiously attached to the prints themselves, 
that —at least to clumsy fingers such as ours— 
it is a matter of great difficulty to separate 
them ; to induce a nun to throw off the veil is 
nothing to it. After this severity, we trust no 
one will charge us with not being sufficiently 
bitter and malignant in our critical remarks. 


Illustrations of ‘Ackermann’s Forget-Me-Not. 


TEN pleasing and beautiful little plates. Our 
favourites are: ‘* The Actress at the Duke’s,” 
Edwin Landseer, R.A. delt., C. Rolls sculpt. 
Some fair young scion of a noble house in the 
costume of an old lady of the last or preceding 
century. In character, expression, effect, and 
execution, it is perfect. ‘* The Shepherdess,” 
C. Hancock pinxt., J. Goodyear sculpt. A 
delightful picture of pastoral life, and one of 
the most charming things that we have seen 
from Mr. Hancock’s pencil. ‘* Dance of the 
Peasants,” R. T. Bone delt., S. Davenport 
sculpt. Evidently a scene from “ The Winter’s 
Tale.” The grouping is elegant ; and the figure 
of Perdita, minute as it is, justifies the excla- 
mation of Polixenes, that she 


** is the prettiest low-born lass that ever 
Ran on the green-sward.” 


“ Juliana,” Miss Louisa Sharpe delt., J. Good- 


year sculpt. Like every thing that proceeds 
from this fair artist’s pencil, full of talent and 





taste. The management of the half-tint on 
the flesh is singularly happy. ‘* The Con- 
fession,” F. Stone delt., C. Rolls sculpt. A 
fine contrast between the weeping culprit and 
the stern husband or father. The introduction 
of the curious waiting-maid gives the necessary 
repose to the expression. ‘* Cromwell and his 
Daughter,’”’ W. Fisk pinxt., L. Stocks sculpt. 
As true a window-light effect as can be found 
in Terburg or Metzu. Most elaborately en- 
graved, but somewhat metallic. ‘ Porch of 
Chartres Cathedral,” S. Prout delt., J. Carter 
sculpt. One of those richly treated archi- 
tectural views for which Mr. Prout is so ce- 
lebrated. 


The Corsair’s Isle; Parting of Medora and 
Conrad. Painted by J. D. Harding; en- 
graved by David Lucas. F. G. Moon. 

Just such a noble print as might be expected 

from the united talents of two such excellent 

artists. Mr. Harding's skill in composition is 
well known; and he has in this instance most 
happily brought together the grand, the beauti- 
ful, and the romantic. Stately architecture, 
picturesque ruins, lofty and broken cliffs, light 
and umbrageous trees, an extensive distance, 
and the vast and tranquil ocean, all under the 
influence of tasteful design, and masterly and 
strongly contrasted effect, combine to produce a 
splendid whole ; to which Mr. Lucas has done 
ample justice by the fidelity of his imitation, by 
the alternate depth and tenderness of his tones, 
and by the varied solidity and featheriness of 
his execution. Except, perhaps, as it may slight- 
ly aid the sentiment of the scene, the second 
part of the title of this fine print might have 
been advantageously omitted; for, although 
the “ desolate” Medora is introduced, she is 
rendered quite subordinate to the landscape ; 
and as for Conrad, it must be taken for grant- 
ed that he is on board the little bark, with 

‘the white sail set,” which is gliding out of 

the haven. 


—_—_—_-— 





DRAMA. 
DRURY LANE. 
A FORMIDABLE list of the Drury Lane com- 
pany has been promulgated in the form of 
play-bill ; and embraces many of the highest 
names in tragedy, comedy, and particularly in 
the male department of opera. The only thing 
is to employ them well, and endeavour to re- 
store the drama to some of the credit which it 
enjoyed, till ruined and debased by the same 
hands which claim the merit of upholding it. 
Tuesday was a meagre night of three second- 
rate shows,—Gustavus, Revolt of the Harem, 
and Cavaliers and Roundheads. On Wednes- 
day, Othello was performed with a strong cast : 
Macready, the Moor; Mrs. Yates, a sweet 
Desdemona; Miss Ellen Tree, Emilia; and 
Vandenhoff, Cooper, Warde, and Harley, 
Iago, Cassio, Brabantio, and Roderigo. Mac- 
ready played, if possible, better than he did 
when pitted with Kean: and much applause from 
a good house attended the play throughout. 
On Thursday, there were here, and elsewhere, 
Hamlets. 





COVENT GARDEN 
OPENED, as announced, on Monday, and with 
a tremendous squeeze, which rendered the gal- 
lerians especially uproarious. Unused to crowd- 
ing, they loudly clamoured for their money back ; 
and, rather than not have it, would, we daresay, 
have taken that of the pit and boxes too. The 
noise fortunately prevented the anthem of 
“* God save the king” from being heard ; nor 
was the address delivered by Miss Taylor much 








more fortunate. Of what we could jud 
C. Kemble’s Hamlet was a fine piece of acti 
In short, it requires the life of an accomplished 
performer to read this wonderful character as 
it ought to be read; and Mr. Kemble is one 
of the few men who have so read it, and can 
therefore represent it as it ought to be. A 
very favourable impression was made upon us 
by young Webster in Horatio. He looked the 
part well, and performed with equal discri. 
mination and discretion. Let him go on thus, 
and he will soon need no bringing forward, 
On Tuesday, Mr. Kemble’s Benedick was also 
worthy of much praise; and the comedy was 
altogether well cast, and performed much better 
than it could be if “all the talents” were 
engaged at other theatres. 


The Olympic.—There has long been one fea. 
ture peculiarly belonging to this theatre, though 
now honourably participated by the Adelphi, 
to which, as public journalists, we feel it to be 
a duty to point attention: we allude to the 
abstinence from puffing either in the bills or 
through the usual channels in the newspapers, 
That which is a system elsewhere, without 
which it should seem the parties engaged in it 
do not think they could carry on their work of 
humbug and imposition, is not the practice 
here. The pieces performed are mainly left to 
their own merits. They are not proclaimed to 
be prodigiously successful when they have failed 
and are not shelved, when they are advertised 
to be attracting nightly crowds. The multi. 
tude of strangers which forms the continual 
human supply to the metropolis, may suffice to 
feed and keep alive the plan of deception fora 
while, but it cannot last for ever; even the 
countless influx to London are in time unde. 
ceived, and, ultimately, in theatrical, as well as 
in all other pursuits, honesty will be found to 
be the best policy. We visited the Olympica 
few evenings since: there were the Two Queens, 
as we have expressed our opinion, a little heavy, 
the Gentleman in Difficulties, Love in a Cottage, 
and the Beauties of Charles’ Court. Not to 
speak of the acting, which was excellent 
throughout, we cannot help remarking on the 
admirable appointment of the stage. Fit 
scenery, new-looking and beautiful decorations, 
and, above all, correct costume, no matter at 
what expense the dresses must have been ascer- 
tained and purchased, are all set before the 
audience without a single puff or comment. 
And what is the result ? the ensemble gives a 
general pleasure, the impression is agreeable, 
and the stage illusion (its master charm) at- 
tracts bumper houses almost every night. Con- 
trast this with the sound of trumpets at other 
theatres, whenever any thing above the worn- 
out trumpery and old clothes’ exhibition of the 
common run is to be produced; and even as 
prelude to the daubs and rags themselves. For 
dramas, once showy and magnificent, continue 
to be represented in the tatters of their former 
finery, looking as old and faded as the turn-out 
from a Jew’s bag in Monmouth Street, with 
the same panegyrics in the play-bills ; while, 
to make bad worse, the chief scenes of the orl- 
ginal are frequently omitted, and the leading 
actors and singers, who gave them their original 
share of popularity, are superseded by under- 
lings not worth seeing or hearing. The trick 
is, that the piece will row] on for a season on 
the partial reputation acquired by puffing, the 
public caring so little about the matter now- 
o’-days as hardly to be aware of the clippings 
down, and the substitution of cheap sticks for 
the gold-headed, and therefore golden-priced 
canes, which at first supported the feeble subject. 
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a 
Liston, as the Gentleman in Difficulties, is arich | others who feel pleasure in investigating these 
bit of humour—perhaps a little overdone ; but matters, whether the secondary stratum in 
no matter, the audience is sure to laugh at | which it is found must not, at some remote 
whatever he pleases to do; though his throw-| period, have been acted upon by great and 
ing the covers from the dinner-table is not so} powerful heat, so as to dislodge the ore from 
good as if he ignorantly disposed of them in | the stone, and run it in a state of fusion into 
some other way. Mrs. Orger’s Piminy, we | the form in which it is now found. This dis- 
must repeat, is perfect, and the originality of covery is very seasonable, as the Parys and 
her conception of the character a high proof of Mona mines, which have 80 long been a source 
dramatic talent. Madame Vestris’ Irish dis-| of immense wealth to their proprietors, and of 
ise in Love in a Cottage is another admirable | profitable employment to many hundreds of poor 
piece of acting, and with Lover’s excellent song | families, were become nearly exhausted, at least 
of “Rory O’Moore,”” which she sings as excel-|so far as they had been explored. —~ Mining 
lently, is sure of enthusiastic applause. The | Journal. ' 
Sir Murphy O’ Blarney of Mr. Brougham is a| State Paper Ofice.— We are gratified to 
very effective Irishman, and justly merits the | learn, that the services of Mr. Robert Lemon, 
success which has attended it. son of the late deputy-keeper, will still be con- 
—_——-—— |tinued in the State Paper Office; Lord John 
Adelphi.—A smart and entertaining burletta, | Russell having appointed him to the situation 
entitled Yellow Kids, and taken from the|of senior clerk on that establishment. We 
French, has been added to the Mysterious Pa-|have no doubt he will pursue the same course 
nily at this theatre, and affords a very amusing as his late estimable parent —so honourable to 
and laughable variety to the evening's per- | himself, and so beneficial to the literature of his 
formances.) The chief character, that of a|country. j 
dancing-master, is admirably sustained by Mr.| Theatres. Mr. Braham has obtained the 
Webster ; and O. Smith, as a jealous and fire- renewal of his license for the Colosseum enter- 
eating ex-captain of the Lumber Troop (we|tainments; Mr. Rayner his for the Strand 
telieve), is a happy hit in a line differing from | Theatre. Other parties, desirous of opening 
his usual cast. Mrs. Daly, in this as in the | theatres in other parts of the town, have been 
other piece we have mentioned, acts very | refused. 
cleverly ; and Miss Daly, as the captain’s lady, | 
looks and talks to admiration. We ought not | LITERARY NOVELTIES. 
to omit Miss Clifford and Mis Ayres in our list A humourous letter from T. Hood to his publishers 
of deservedly rising favourites: as for Mrs. | announces that the report was premature of his being 
Keeley, in the touching or the comic, no- {sa bast a cod Hoffnung, Murphy, of and to Cuxhaven,” 
thing too flattering can be said of her. Buck. all hands were on their last legs.” of his own travels Sur 
stone, Hemming, and Bennett, also deserve our | comic friend says, ‘« As to your query of ‘ where you can 
praise, as nightly contributors, in their re-| pans Ay geil the only — — I —< co 
spective styles, to the miscellaneous attractions instance, ogty 4 pp Bc , =~ - We 
of the Adelphi. | Copenhagen, the next day at Geneva, and the day after 
| that at Damascus. It is not unlikely, therefore, that in 
Igceum. — On Monday the renewed season | £Y, Saves some day under the mud crust Of that great 
commenced with a melo-dramatic romance, | dirt-pie, an African hut, surrounded by fresh fields of 
ralled the Muleteer’s Vow, in which Mr. John | sand, that would new-pasture a herd of all the hour- 


* th | glasses in the world. Between ourselves, I expect that 
Rhodes made his début, and, together with | f° vavelling will benefit my own health, and that of the 


Mr. Serle, Mr. Romer, Mr. Oxberry, Mr. Per- | Annual besides. There are three things that the public 

kins, Miss P. Horton, Miss Richardson (a first i= oe = a aes - > 

4 . ys eity, nove 3 a » 

appearance), and Miss Novello, met with alr pone Grimaldi Lous hissed once, at Sadler’s Wells, 

very cordial reception ; as did also the piece to | after singing his celebrated comic song of ‘ Tippity- 

which their talents were zealously and ably | witchet,’ and he appealed to the audience. | * Me had 

contributed. The house was crowded, and the gaped, cried, grinned, grimaced, and hiccupped; he had 

entertainment, together with older favourites, done all that coat be one by booms, chin, = e yes, 

p * “sae | nose, and mouth, and what more di ey want ?’ . 

has been repeated nightly with similar success. we want,’ yawned a languid voice from the pit, « we mane 

= — — ———————— a - = — we rejoice that we are to 

see Comic Annual for 1836. 
VARIETIES. a a by Le ms ey of the me pee! - 
Earthquake. — A slight shock of earthquake | his modern novels, Mr. Colburn has announced a similar 
° “ i i of Ni 

was recently felt around Dieppe. It lasted five arene yg a Life, Exile, and Conversations — 
or six seconds, was attended by a low rumbling In the Press. 

sound, and caused some pieces of the Cliff of | A Treatise on Painting, by Leonardo da Vinci; from 

the original Italian; with a Life of the Author, &c., by 


St. Valery to fall. ; 
T ° i a J. W. Brown, Esq. — The Wallsend Miner, by James Eve- 
he Comet.—Sir James South has written to | yett, Author of The Village Blacksmith,” é&c.— A new 
the Times newspaper, to say that the comet has , and complete edition of Juvenal’s Satires, linearly trans- 


i : ‘ »|lated; with Notes, &c. by Dr. P. A. Nuttall, trans- 
acquired two tails. ‘¢ ‘The physical vagabond ’ lator of Virgil and Seveee— Margaret Ravenscroft, or 


is surely becoming a pasha! | Second Love, a Novel, by Je St. cn, E ro Author of 
iti . * *« Tales of the Ramad’han,” &c.— Land and Sea Tales, 

Ezpe dition to the Ni iger.—A mercantile ex- | by the Author of “* Tough Yarns,” embellished by George 
Pedition to the Niger, of which intent we heard | Cruikshank. —Cherville’s First Steps to French. — Wal- 
many months ago, is, we perceive from the ton’s Calculator’s Sure Guide.— New System of Homao- 


Glasgow newspapers, about to pr 4 en te pathic Medicine, by Mr. Brookes, Surgeon. 


destination. A quondam slave-ship, carrying LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 
Out a small iron steamer, leads the way. Heath’s Picturesque Annual for 1836, containi 
Newl . i ney to St. Petersburgh and Moscow, by Leitch 
ewly Discovered Copper Mines. — There | Esq. ; with 25 Engravings, after drawings by Alfred Geo. 
6 lately been discovered on the property of Vickers, Esq., 1. . morocco; or ae al ere, bedi pooots, 
i : : 2t. 10s. morocco. —~ Transactions of the ical an - 
ry " Dinorben, in the parish of Llanwenllwofo, rungical Society of London, Vol. XIX., with coloured 
ry ony and in the immediate neighbourhood pisses, Ovo. Jos. bds. — Elements of | Bodelde Medicine and 
ie Pa j ; H eneral Patho! . oS. orburn, DD. vo. . 
fen “7. I and Mona mines, a very rich vein | gral ene Betich Dissestor, Part 1 by M. W. Hilles, 
Pper. 4t is in many parts almost ia a pure | gvo. 7s. bds.— Practical Observations on the Diseases of 
state, and much purer than even the copper the Heart, &e. b John Marshall, M.D. 8v9. Gs. 6d. bie— 
Coinage of : : . ompendium of the Ligaments, by A. M‘Na! 0. 
ation foe — a consequently, . question will 3s. Ga. cloth. ~The Wasps of Aristophanes, with Notes, 
© consideration of geologists and | by T. Mitchell, Esq. 8vo. 10s. bds.—=A Treatise on the 
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AY Raman seem me me 
Liver and on the Treatment of Hepatic Disease in India, 
by W. E. Conwell, M.R.1.A. 8vo. 14s.— Essays, Thoughts 
and Reflections, and Sermons, on various Subjects, by 
the Rev. Henry Woodward, 8vo. 12s. bds.— The Cook's 
Oracle, by W. Kitchiner, a new edition, f.cap 8vo. 5s. 6d. 
bds. — The New Year's Gift, for 1836, f.cap 8vo. 8s. bd.— 
Examination of the Ancient Orthography of the Jews, b 
C. W. Wall, D.D. Part I. royal 8vo. 15s. cloth.—The Boo! 
of Family Worship, new edition, post 8vo. 7s. 6d. cloth.— 
History and Analysis of the Principal Styles of Architec- 
ture, by E. Boid, Esq. 2d edit. royal 12mo. 7s. 6d. cloth.— 
The English Boy at the Cape, by the Author of «* Keep- 
er’s Travels,” 3 vols. royal 18mo. 10s. 6d. half-bound.— 
Cowper’s Works, by Robert Southey, Esq. LL.D. Vol. I. 
f.cap 8vo. 5s. cloth.— The Works of the Rev. Richard 
Watson, Vol. VII. 8vo. 8s. 6d. cloth.—The Forget-Me-Not 
for 1836, 12s. bound.—Cruciana, Illustrations of the Cross 
of Christ, by John Holland, 12mo. 9s. 6d. cloth. — Provi- 
dence of God Illustrated, by the Author of ‘* History in 
all Ages,” 12mo. 7s. 6d. cloth.— The Chronicles of Wal. 
tham, by the Author of «¢ The Subaltern,” &c. 3 vols. post 
8vo. li. 11s. 6d. bds. — Etymological Geography, by F. A. 
Gibson, 12mo. 2s. cloth.—Conti the Discarded, with other 
Tales and Fancies, wW H. F. Chorley, 3 vols. post 8vo. 
ll. lls. 6d. bds.—~ Affection’s Keepsake, 1836, Original 
Poetry, 32mo. 2s. 6d. bds. — Reverses of Fortune, a Tale 
for Youth, by Anne M. Sargeant, 18mo. 2s. cloth. — Agri- 
cultural Labourers’ Weekly Account, by W. Girling, 4to. 
3s. 6d. half-bd.—Henry, or the Juvenile Traveller, a Deli- 
neation of a Voyage across the Atlantic, 12mo. 3s. cloth.— 
The New Highway Act, with Notes, by H. W. Woolrych, 
12mo. 5s. bds. 





METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL, 1835. 
Extracts from a Meteorological Register kept at High 
Wycombe, Bucks, by a Member of the London Meteoro- 
logical Society. July 1835. 
hermometer—Highest-----+-- 84°25’--the 30th. 
++ 43°00---- 4th, 
+++ 60 29435 
++ 29 -99 the 22d & 23d. 
++ 29°51-- 9th. 


Mean---- 
Barometer—Highest- --- 
Lowest ---- 


Number of days of rain, 6. 

Winds.—9 East—8 West—1 North—7 South—0 North- 
east—1 South-east—3 South-west—2 North-west. 

General Observations.—Unlike the last month, the range 
of the barometer was extremely small; the maximum was 
below those, in the same month, for the last five years, 
the minimum above those since 1827, and the mean was 
higher than in July 1833 and 1834. There was less rain 
than since 1826, and not one-sixth part of what fell in 
last July; the whole quantity of rain since the com- 
mencement of the year is very nearly the same as fell in 
| the same time last year: the month was not so hot as 
July in last year, but, with that exception, warmer than 
since 1826. A thunder-storm was experienced on the 2d, 
which continued from 9 a.m. until nearly noon; the 
lightning sometimes very vivid, and about one-third of 
an inch of rain fell. 


August. 
Thermometer—Highest------+++ 85°5(/--the 11th. 
75 «+++ 29th. 
Mean 
Barometer—Highest 


4Oow 


Number of days of rain, 4. 
Quantity of rain in inches and decimals, 0°39375. 
Winds.—4 East—3 West—2 North—4 South—6 North- 
east—2 South-east—-0 South-west—10 North-west. 
General Observations.— The 11th of the month was the 
hottest day that has occurred in August, during the last 
thirteen years; the maximum being higher, yet the mean 
temperature has been exceeded three times during that 
period, in the same month, and in last year it was up- 
wards of two degrees higher. The whole quantity of 
rain was less than in any August in the space of time 
above referred to; rain fell but once between the 11th of 
July and the 22d of August, and many days were entirely 
loudl e b ter was higher than since 1827; 
the wind chiefly from the north and north-west. 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

*,* We must again repeat, for the hundredth time, 
that we cannot insert advertisements among our literary 
notices. This will account for the non-appearance of 
several, many, intimations. 

The lines “‘ A Bright Day for Poland,” are inconsistent 
with our plan. 

E. G.’s recommendations of the poetry sent, that it is a 
first effort, and from a very youthful pen, are arguments 
against it appearing in our columns. The verses are 
immature. 

Many communications of Thursday and Friday morn- 
ing, as well as of new publications after Wednesday 
afternoon (leaving us far too short a time for their ade- 

uate consideration), stand over till next week. Among 
ese are illustrations of the Picturesque Annual, the 
Landscape Annual itself, Kendall’s English Boy at the 
Cape, the Romance of Ancient Egypt, Cruciana, Memoir 
of Mrs. Ellis, &c. &c. 
The “ Ballad” wherein we are told of a widow that, 
*« Now her husband's dead and gone, 
And comfort with him went, 
She treads this world’s dull path alone, 
A weeping monument,” 
is absolutely too sad for us. 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 








NL 
ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


SALE BY AUCTION. 
Valuable Collection of Books, 
By MESSRS. SOUTHGATE and SON, 
AT THEIR WEEKLY SALE-ROOMS, 

92 FLEET STREET, 

ON TUESDAY, OCTOBER 27th, AND 
THREE FOLLOWING DAYS, 
Including the 
LIBRARY OF A GENTLEMAN 
Removed from the Country ; 

Also, a 
Select Theological Library, 

A 


mong which are 

In Folio—Edmondson’s Heraldry, 2 vols. russia; Rudder'’s Glou- 
cestershire; Neale’s Westminster Abbey, russia; Rapin’s Eng- 
land, Portrai nd Monographs, 5 vols.; Patrick, Lowth, Arnold, 
and Whitby ommentary, 7 vols.; Hooker’s Works; Calmet’s 
Dictionary, 3 vols. ; Hobbes’ Works. In Quarto—Lingard’s Eng- 
Jand,7 vols.; Britton’s Architectural Antiquities, 5 vols. ; Todd's 
Johnson's Dictionary, 3 vols.; Roscoe’s Leo X. 4 vols.; Seott's 
Sportman’s Cabinet, 2 vols. And in Octavo—Dibdin’s Decameron, 
8 vols. morocco ; Malone’s Shakespeare, 21 vols.; Swift's Works, 
by Scott, 19 vols.; Mill's India, 6 vols.; British Poets (Whitting- 
ham) 100 vols.; Roscoe's Works, by Pope, 10 vols.; Brougham on 
Colonial Policy, 2 vols.; Schlegel’s History of Literature, 2 vols. ; 

om, 9 vols.; ‘T'urton’s Linnwus, 7 vols. ; 
Scott’s Commentary, 3 vols.; Bloomfield’s Synopsis Annota- 
tionis, 8 vols.; Owen’s Works, 21 vols. ; Hale’s Chronology, 4 vols. 

Also, an extensive Collection of 
Modern Novels and Recent 
Publications, 
In History, Voyages, and Travels; Biography, Popular ‘Treatises 
on the Arts and Sciences, &c, &c. 
Together with an entirely new splendid 


Cabinet Piano-Forte, 
In elegant Rose- Wood Case, with all the latest improvements. 
May be viewed, and Catalogues (price 1s.) had at the Rooms. 
*,* Money advanced, and Valuations of every Description of 
Property made for the Probate Duty, &c. 


ARYLEBONE LITERARY and 
SCIENTIFIC INSTITUTION, Edward's Street, 
Portman Square. 
Patron—The Right Hon. Lord Brougham and Vaux. 
resident—John Hemming, Esq. 


The following Lectures will be delivered during the present 
Quarter :— 
B. H, Smart, Esq. .... es ag re eee 
7 On the Influence of the Mind on the 

Dr. A. T. Thomson .. JS Body in Health and in Disease. 

+» On the French Drama. 
R. Messiah, Esq. . + On Electricity. 
Basil Montagu, Esq. ., On the Use and Abuse of Knowledge. 
John Hemming, Esq. .. On Chemistry. 
Professor Vaughan .... On the Monuments of Thebes. 
Dr. Copland .... - On the Climate of England, 
T. Adams, Eag. .. + On Music. 
T. R. Jones, Esq. . .... On the Nutrition of Animals. 

Terms of Subscription, Two Guineas per Annum, payable 
Yearly or Half-Yearly, including the use of the Library and 
Reading-Rooms, in which will be found all the principal Pe- 
riodicals and Daily Papers. 

In addition to the regular Weekly Lectures, other Courses will 
be delivered on various subjects, by Gentlemen approved by the 


Committee. 
G. H. GARNETT, Hon. Secretary. 


Mons. Galais 


Now publishing by G. Rowney and Co. 5) Rathbone Place. 
EADS after the ANTIQUE;; illustrative 
of the Ideal Beauty of the Greeks, and designed as a 
Drawing-Book for adva 1 Pupils; panied with descrip- 

tive letter-press. 
By BENJAMIN RICHARD GREEN. 
The following Numbers, price 3s. Gd. each, have now appeared, 
containing 

I. Jupiter — Juno — Apollo — | I11. Bacchus—Ariadne—Her- | 

liana. cules (Farnese)—Fawn. 
Il. Minerva 1V. Pluto—Isis—Esculapius — 

—Cupid. Hercules. 
A few Copies are printed on India paper, price 5s. 

“It is impossible for pupils to have better studies than these; 
the subjects being lithographed with admirable fidelity and skill.” 
—Bell's New Weekly Messenger. 





Mercury—Venus 


New Ladies’ Pocket-Beok, } 
Containing a Naturalist’s Calendar, Memorandum-Book, Poetical 
iscellany, and an Almanac, 
ULCHER’S SUDBURY POCKET- 
BOOK for 1836 is just published, price 2s. 6d. 
Notices of Fulcher's Pocket-Book for 1835. H 
* We have always had occasion to speak highly of this pro- | 
vincial Pocket-Book, and have now only to repeat its well-earned | 
eulogy. The embellishments are sweetly chosen and selected ; | 
the poetry quite equal to the best of our expensive annuals, and | 
the useful postion of almanac, botanical register, cash-account | 
leaves, &c, &c. all that a lady can want for twelve long months.” | 
— Literary Gazette. | 
“We have been latterly much surprised, and in no small 
measure gratified, at finding in a little volume, whose exterior | 
promised nothing more than is to be found in the generality of 
pocket - books, a collection of original poetical contributions 
which it would be creditable to most existing periodicals to 
acknowledge. Our attention, however, has been more parti- | 
cularly called to a poem in two parts, entitled “ ‘The Two Pic- | 
tures :’* whoever may be the author of this truly delightful lyric, | 
we are warranted in pronouncing an opinion, that, if not gene- 
rally acknowledged, the talent which has been equal to its pro- 
duction cannot remain long unknown.”—New Monthly Mag. 
Published by Suttaby and Co., and Longman and Co. London; 
and G, W. Fulcher, Sudbury, 





Price 2s. 6d, the Tenth Part of ™ 
INDEN’S BYRON BEAUTIES; or, the 
Principle Female Characters in Lord Byron's Poems, 
engraved from Original Paintings by the first Artists: containing 
edora .« . . . Meadows, 
J.W. Wright. 
3, Olympia . . ° Miss F. Corbaux. 
Proofs, royal 4to. 4s.; India proufs, 5s. The Plates also sold 
separately, beautifully coloured, 2s. each. 
Charles Tilt, 86 Fleet Street. 


2. Beatrice . « 


’ 
EW SYSTEM at BULL'S LIBRARY, 
19 Holles Street, four doors from Cavendish Square. 

Advantages equal to three Guineas in the Year are given in 

favour of Subscribers to this Library, by a return of two Guineas, 

to be taken out in any new works they may wish to possess, and 

by catalogues and boxes, &c. being provided for them free of 
expense. 

‘erms: 61. 6s, the year allow Twelve Volumes at a time in 
Town, and Twenty-four in the Country, including all the New 
Publications for perusal regularly. A}l ordersshould beaddressed 
to Edward Bull, Librarian, 19 Holles Street. 


Size 40 inches by 20 inches, price only 3s. full coloured, 
RATTAN’S NEW MAP of the 
WORLD, upon a novel Principle; compiled from In- 
formation furnisbed through the medium of the Colonial, Ord- 
nance, and Hydrographer’s Offices, as well as the most esteemed 
Works extant. To which is appended, comparative Charts of the 
Principal Rivers and Mountains, the chief Products of the Earth, 
and extensive ‘l'abular Computations. It is printed in coloured 
Ink, on the thickest Drawing-Paper. In Case, 5s. 6d.; Roller 
and Varnished, 8s, 

Also, in 200 pages, 32mo. with Engraving, bound, gilt edges, 

price 2s. 6d. 

Flowers of Modern Poetry, British and 
American; carefully compiled from esteemed Writers, many of 
which have not hitherto appeared in a selected form. 

This day is published, in 12mo. price only 6d. 

The British Calendar ; or, Almanac for 
1836; with Two novel Engravings, relative to the great Solar 
Eclipse in May, one of which will be 9 Inches by 7, and beauti- 
fully printed in colours. 

Principal Contents: Rising and Setting of the Sun and Moon 
for every Day—Age and Changes of the Moon—Rising and Set- 
ting of the Planets—Members of the Houses of Lords and Com- 
mons—The Ministry—A Royal H hol Courts 
of Law—Public Offices —Army— Navy—Bankers—T axes — Post 
Office—Gardening—Health—Tides, &c. &c. 

*,* The Sale of 22,000 of the volume for 1835 has stimulated 
the Proprietor to renewed exertions to surpass his rivals by the 
introduction of novel features and great attention to accuracy; 
the best proof of his contidence in success is, that he has decided 
upon allowing for all unsold Copies, if returned by the 16th Fe- 
bruary, 1836. 

E, Grattan (late S. Gilbert), 51 Paternoster Row, 








MUSIC. 
R. LOVER’S NEW SONGS, as Sung 
tiie by Madame Vestris in her new Burletta at the Olympic 
The Slave Trade. 
Yes and No. 


Under the Rose. 
Published by J. Andrews, Circulating Library, 167 New Bond 
Street, and to be had at all the Music Establish of the 


Le 


8 New Burlington Street, Oct. 9 


Mr. Bentley has just published the following N levels 
and Ro ao or 


mances :— 


In 8 vols. post 8vo. 
HRONICLES of WALTHAM, 


By the Author of « The Subaltern,” « The Country 
Ce 


By 
Author of ** Egypt an 


urate,” & 


II. 
Tremordyn Cliff. 
By Frances Trollope, 
Author of ** Domestic Manners of the Americans,” &c, 3 vols. 


Tales of 


IIL. 
the Ramad’han. 


J.A. St. John, Esq. 


d Mohammed Ali,” &, 3 vols, 


IV, 
Belford Regis. 


Mar 


'y Russeil Mitford, 


Ry 
Author of ‘‘ Our Village,” “* Rienzi,” &c. 3 vols, 


Vv. 
My Life. 
By the Author of “Stories of Waterloo,” “ Wild Sports of the 
West,” &c. 3 vols. 


VI. 
2d edition, revised, with a new Preface, 3 vols. 


The Last 
By the Author 


Days of Pompeii. 
of “ Eugene Aram,” &c, 


Vil. 


Francesca Carrara. 


Author of * TheI 


y . . . 
mprovvisatrice,” &c. 3 vols. 
Vill. 


2d edition, in 3 vols. 
Ayesha, the Maid of Kars. 
By James Morier, Esq. 
Author of “ Zohrab,” “ Hajji Baba,” &e. 


Author of « Frankenstein,” &c. 


Al 


IX. 
Lodore. 
Mrs. Shelley, 
3 vols. 


80, just ready, 


In 3 vols. post 8vo. 
Agnes Searle. 
By the Author of «* The Heiress.” 


Il. 
New Work, edited by Lady Dacre. 
2d edition, in 3 vols. post 8vo. 
Tales of the Peerage and the Peasantry. 
By the Author of ‘ The Chaperon.” : 


APPROPRIATE 


CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


Price 9s. 6d. extra cloth; 10s, Gd. silk; 12s. white vellum, 


YRUCIANA. 


striking aspects w 


Illustrations of the most 
nder which the Cross of Christ, and 


Symbols derived from it, have been contemplated by Piety, 





Embellished with 
By JO 


a aste. 
numerous Wood Engravings. 
ILLAND. 


q 


Liverpool : Printed and published by D. Marples and Co. ; 
di 


amilton, A 





Metropolis, and in the Country. 





BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 
New Work by the Author of “ Old Maids." 
In 2 vols. post 8vo. 
LD BACHELORS. 
y the Author of “Old Maids,” &c. 
Dedicated to the Duke of Devonshire, with a Portrait of his 
Grace, from an original Likeness, 
John Macrone, St. James’s Square. 


Price 6d, 
HE OLD and NEW POOR-LAW. 
Who Gains and who Loses Explained by Conversations 
on Facts of Daily Occurrence. 
London: John W. Parker, West Strand. 





NEW WORKS, 
Just published by Richard Bentley, 8 New Burlington Street, 
Publisher in Ordinary to his Majesty. 
In 2 vols. 8vo, with a fine Portrait, 
MEMOIRS OF LIEUT.-GENERAL 
IR THOMAS PICTON, 


By H, B. ROBINSON, Esq. 


G.C.B. 


II. 
2d edition, revised and corrected, in 2 vols. post 8vo. with 
Plates, price 2ls. 

A Steam Voyage down the Danube. 
With Sketches of Hungary, Wallachia, Servia, and Turkey. 
By Michael J. Quin, 

Author of “ A Visit to Spain,” &c. 

Ill, 

A Summer’s Ramble in Syria, 

With a Tartar Trip from Aleppo to Stamboul. 

By the Rev, Vere Monro, 

In 2 vols. &vo. Plates, 24s. 


Iv. 
In 3 vols. small 8vo. with Portrait. 
A Pilgrimage to the Holy Land, &c. 
By A. De Lamartine. 
Also, just ready, 
In 1 vol. f.cap 4to. with 24 Plates, engraved from Fresco 

Paintings at Pompeii, 

Tales and Fables, 

Suggested by the Frescoes of Pompeii, 
By W, B. Le Gros, Esq, 








ams, and Co, London. 


Price . cloth, 
ELECTIONS from WORDSWORTH. 


A new edition. 


Also, 
1. Life of Kean. By Barry Cornwall, 21s. 


boards. 
cloth. 
3. 


cloth, 


2 vols, 
9 
cloth. 


HILIP 


“Lamb's Prose 


Works. 3 vols. 1/. 7s. 6d. 


Lamb’s Dramatic Specimens. 2 vols. 14s. 


Edward Moxon, Dover Street. 


2d edition, in 


2 vols. price 12s. boards, 


VAN ARTEV 


A Dramatic Romance, in Two Parts. 
By HENRY TAYLOR, Esq, 


Also, 
1. Life of Kean. By Barry Cornwall. In 


2ls. boards. 
Lamb’s Prose 


Works. 3 vols. 1. 7s. 64. 


3. Lamb's Dramatic Specimens. 2 vols, 14s. 


cloth. 


Edward Moxon, Dover Street. 


In a pocket volume, embellished with a finely engraved Portrait, 


price 7s. boards, + a 
OLY LIVING and DYING; 
together with Prayers, containing the Whole Duty ofa 
Christian, and the parts of Devotion fitted to all occasions, an 
furnished for all necessities. 
By JEREMY TAYLOR, D.D. 


Chaplain in Ordinary to King Charles the First. 
This edition has been carefully compared with the best 

editions, all others of the same size printed of lat 

deficient in the notes and the numerous quotations o 


actaro 
e years being 
f the Author. 


London: James Duncan, 37 Paternoster Row. 


AGASSIZ’ FOSSIL FISHES. 


In folio, with Plates, beautifully coloured, price 30s. each 


Livraison, ae 
ECHERCHES sur les POISSONS 


FOSSILES. 
Par 


L. AGASSIZ. 


Livraisons |. toV. 


to the King, 





Black and Ar > 


2 Tavistock 


Foreign B: 
Street, Covent Garden, 





States 
neda, 
Societ 


Lon 


T 


1, 


Ri 
. Bd 


s of the 


lum, 


most 
rist, and 
y Piety, 


Co.; 


7s. 6d. 
s. 14s. 


Portrait, 

; 
Duty ofa 
ions, and 


st octavo 
ars being 
» Author. 


JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 














n 2 vols. demy 8vo. price 21s, boards, 
HE PHILOSOPHY of MORALS; an 
Investigation, by a new and extended aoe of the 


in the Deter 
Faculties and the 
Right and Wrong: 





itustrative of the Principles of Theology, 
and Genera! Politi 
Jurispradence, ALEXANDER SMITH, M.A. 

“ Wenaveboen much gratified by the perusal of these volumes, 
not only on account of their intrinsic merits, but also because 
they afford a proof of the increased attention which is now given 
to mental and moral science.” — Athen eum. 

Smith, Elder, and Co. Cornhill. 





BARKER'S LEMPRIERE.—Price 16s. 
CLASSICAL DICTIONARY; 


containing a copious Account of the proper Names 
mentioned in ancient Authors, with the Vaiue of Coins 


eights, &c. 
— By J. LEMPRIERE, LL.D. 
With Corrections and Improvements 
ith Correction aa by HH BARKER, Esq. 
London: Black and Armstrong, Foreign Booksellers to the King, 
2 Tavistock Street, Covent Garden. 


ANTON, Esq. 


NEW MEDICAL WORKS, 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, and Co, London. 
ECTURES on DISEASES of the 
URINARY ORGANS 
By Sir B. C. BRODIE, Bart. V.P.R.S, 
2d edition, with Alterations and Additions. 8vo, 8s. 
By the same Author, 
Pathological and Surgical Observations on 


Diseases of the Joints. 
8vo. 3d edition, revised, altered, and enlarged, 10s. 6d. 


Il. 
Observations on the Disorders of Females. 
Illustrated by Plate 
By Sir Charles Mansfield Clarke, Bick. M.D. F.R.S. 
Physician in Ordinary to the Queen. 
3d edition, 2 vols. royal 8vo. il, 16s. 
Ill. F “ 
A further Inquiry concerning Constitutional 
Irritation, and the Pathology of the Nervous System. 
y Benjamin Travers, F.R.S. 
Senior Gagan of St. Thomas's Hospital, &c. &c. 
8vo. 14s. 


price 4s. cloth 
CHOOL STENOGRAPHY ; a System 
of L ineal Short- Hand, illustrated by a "set of Engraved 
Copies and ith I for Learning and Teach- 


ing the System. 





Pay D. 4s. 
ANIEL CADMAN. 
Bis soma Marshall a Co. Stationers’ Hall i Courts London, 


8vo. 1 as, boards, 
and 


‘In 
E Ss S; THOUGHTS 
ES Zale. and SERMONS, on various Sub- 
By the Rev. HENRY WOODWARD, A.M. 


Rector of Fethard, in the Diocess of Cashel. 
London: James Duncan, 37 Paternoster Row. 


SERMON, Preached in the Parish Church 
of St. Stephen, Walbrook, on Sunday, October 4, 1835, 
commemorative of the ‘'hird Centenary of the Translation of the 
Holy Scriptures complete in the English Language. 
the Rev. GEORGE CROLY, 
Reotor of the enited se of = Stephen, W. albrook, and 


ene! 
London: Printed for i pects Bancaiey Paternoster ee 


a 
HE EDINBURGH REVIEW, 
No. CXXV. 
Contents. 
1. Cooke's Memoirs of Lord Bolingbroke. 
. Anster’s Poetical Translation of Faust. 
3. Hoskins’s Travels in Ethiopia. 
4. Williams’s Hind and cae 
5. Thirlwall’s History of Greec 
6. Quin’s Steam Voyage down the Danube. 
7 Taxes on Knowledge. 
8. W addington’s History of the Church. 
9. Tory and Reform Associations. 
10. The Last Session of Parliament: the House of Lords. 
11. Memoirs of Sir James Mackintosh, 
London: Longman and Co, Edinburgh: A, and C. Black. 
2, m In 12mo. price 3s, cloth, 
ENRY; or, the Juvenile Traveller. 
A Faithful Delineation of a Voyage across the Atlantic, 
ina New York Packet; a Description of a part of the United 
Mates. serey and Customs of the People—a Journey to Ca- 
nada, with an Account of the Colonies—Emigration—Sketches of 
Society—E. Rencaaas of Travelling—Scenery, &c. 
L By the Wife of a British Officer, resident i in Canada. 
Resend ‘Simpkin, Marshall, and Co, Ds entheners’ Hall Court. 


HE BRITISH. ‘and FOREIGN 


REVIEW; or, Semows Quarterly Journal, No. II. 
ents. 


1. Russia, Persia, and eins 
Designs of Russia. 
Education of the Aristo- 
" cracy—Public Schools. 
yl Commercial 


Danube—Treaty of Unkiar 
Skelessi. 
7. The Fudges in England — 
Lydia Tomkins. 
8. Burnes’s Travels in Bokhara 
—Cen sia 
4. Origin yoo Advantages of} 9, Fran ven 
. Precientific Asso ciations. | 10. Corporation Reform — Evi- 
Qs own of Cracow — In- _— in the House of 
6.0 pence of Poland. 
an ee down thejll. nieces to Article I1I. 


No, mene will be published in January next. 
James Aian and Sons, Piccadilly; and all Booksellers in 
the nited Kingdom ; Galignani, Paris, &ce 


2, 





In 3 vols. royal 18mo, neatly half-bound and lettered, and 
illustrated by Steel Engravings, 


HE ENGLISH BOY at the CAPE; 
an Anglo-African Story, 
y the Author of ** Keeper’s Travels.” 
Whitteker and Co. Ave Maria Lane. 
ols. post t Bvo. price 1l. is. 
HE ROMANCE of ANCIENT EGYPT. 
Second Series of the “* Romance of Anc — ead ” 
By JOHN GUNNING SEYMER, B. 
Whittaker and Co. Ave Maria ay 


New and enlarged edition, in post Bvo. with beautiful Woodcut 
Vignettes, by Baxter, in cloth, 7s. 6d.; handsomely bound in 
Turkey morocco, with gilt edges, 12s. 


YHE BOOK of FAMILY WORSHIP; 


consisting of a Four Weeks’ Course of Prayer, ans 

Prayers suitable to the Festivals of the Church, and other 

solemn occasions; together with general Prayers for the Church, 

King, Clergy, Wives, Husbands, Children, Friends, &c., and 
General Benedictions. 

By the Editor of the “ Sacred Harp,” &c 
To which are added, Jeremy Taylor’s Sacramental Meditations 
and Prayers. 

The ‘ Book of Family Worship’ ought to be in the hands of 
every family in the land; the prayers are beautifully simple and 
sweet; and every sentence that they breathe speaks of Christ 
alone as the hope of our salvation.”—Dublin Evening Packet. 

Whittaker and Co. Ave Maria Lane. 
In 1 vol. 8vo, price 128. cloth, and illustrated by numerous 3W ‘ood 
Engravings, 


HE HISTORY and DESCRIPTION of 
FOSSIL FUEL, the COLLIERIES 
of GREAT BRITAIN. 
By the Author of the “‘ Treatise on Manufac tures in Metal,” in 
«* Lardner’s Cabinet Cyclopwdia.” 
Whittaker and Co. Ave Maria Lane, London; and G. Ridge, 
Sheffield. 


2d edition, 12mo. price 7s. 6d. cloth lettered, with 13 Plates, and 
a Glossary, 


CONCISE HISTORY and ANALYSIS 
of the PRINCIPAL STYLES of ARCHITECTURE, 
o which is added, a Sketch of the Architecture of England 
down to the peeen time 
By E DWARD BOID, Esq. 
Member ofthe Society of Antiquarians at Caen, &c. 
Whittaker and Co. Ave Maria Lane, 


REV. HENRY ROSE’S HULSEAN LECTURES, 
In 8vo. price 8s. in boards, 
(PRE LAW of MOSES VIEWED in 
CONNEXION with the HISTORY and CHARACTER 
of the JEWS, with a Defence of the Book of Joshua against 
Professor Leo of Berlin; being the Hulsean Lectures for 1833, 
To which is added, an Appendix, containing Remarks on the 
Arrangement of the Historical Scriptures adopted by Gesenius, 


De Wette, and others. 
By HENRY JOHN ROSE, B.D. 
Fellow of St. John’s College, Cambridge. 
Printed - J.,G., and F. Rivington, | ede om ; and sold by J. and 
J.J. Deighton, and T, ‘Stevenson, Canes 


ROFESSOR INMAN’S NA AVIGATION 
and NAUTICAL ASTRONOMY. A new edition, 
adapted to the improved State of the Nautical Almanac, with a 
new Table of 60 pages, price 15s. 
Printed for J., G., and P. Rivington, St. Paul’s Churchyard, and 
Waterloo Place, Pall Mall. 





In 5 vols, (or Six Parts) 8vo. price Bl. 12s. boards, 


N EXPOSITION of the PARABLES 
and of OTHER PARTS of the GOSPELS. In Two 


7 EDWARD GRESWELL, B.D. 
Fellow of C. C. C. Oxford; and author of the “ Harmonia Evan- 
gelica,” and bie Dissertations on the Principles and Arrangement 
of a Harmony of the Gospels.” 
London: Printed for J., G., and F. Rivington, St. 
Churchyard, and Waterloo Place, Pall Mall; 
Oxford. 


R. CURTIS’S NEW WORKS on the 
EYE and EAR, 

1. A Treatise on the Diseases of the Eye. 
2d edition, price 7s. 6d. boards. 

2. A ‘Treatise on the Diseases of the Ear. 
5th edition, price 7s. 6d. boards. 

3. An Essay on the Deaf and Dumb. 2d 
edition, yo Gd. boards. 

4. A Map of the Anatomy of the Eye, 5s. 
coloured. 

5. A Chart of the Diseases of the Eye, 1s. 

6. A Map of the Anatomy of the Ear. 5s. 
coloured. 

7. A Chart of the Diseases of the Ear. 
2s. 6d.; small, 1s. 

8 A Map of the Principal Nerves and 
Blood-Vessels of the Head. 5s. coloured, 

9. A Lecture on the Anatomy of the Ear. 
Bs. 6d. 

10. A Lecture on the Physiology of the Ear, 
in Man and Animals. 5s. 

11. A Clinical Report of the Royal Dispen- 
sary. ls. 

2. Observations on the Preservation of 

Sight. 1s. 8vo. gilt. - 

13. Observations on the Preservation of 
Hearing. 14, 8vo. gilt. 

L mn; Longman and Co,; and H. Renshaw, 856 Strand. 


| Parts. 


Paul's 
and by J. H. Parker, 
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BOOKS IN THE PRESS. 


In the first Week in November will be published, in 8vo. ele- 
gantly bound in crimson silk, 2ls.; royal 8vo. India Proofs, 


2l. 12s. 
> r 
Tas K EEPS A K BE. 
Edited by the Hon. Mrs. NORTON. 
Embellished with 19 highly finished Line-engravings, executed 
by, and under the superintendence of Mr. Charles Heath. 
London: Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, Green, and Longman. 


3 St. James's Square, Oct. 21. 


OTICE.—The Sixth (and last) Volume of 
Sir EGERTON BRYDGES'’ edition of MILTON will 
appear on the 10th of November. 
Mr, Willis's New Work. 
In a few days, in 3 vols. post 8v 


r 
ENCILLINGS by the WAY. 
By N. P. WILLIS, Esq. 
Author of * Melanie,” &c. 
John Macrone, St. James's Square. 
Agents for Scotland, Bell and Bradfute, Edinburgh; Smith and 
Sonn Cleaners ; for Ireland, John C setae Dublin. 


THEODORE FAY’S NEW | NOV EL. 
On Wednesday, in 3 vols, post 8vo. 


| ete FF LES L 
By THEODORE S. FAY, Esq. 


John Macrone, St. James's Square. 
Agents for Scotland, Bell and Bradfute, Edinburgh; Smith and 
Sons, Glasgow; for Ireland, John Cumming, Dublin. 


In a few days will be. published, in 12mo, price 6s. in boards, 


~ ERMONS, preached in we Parish Church 
of St. Andrew the Great, C ambri 
By the Rev. TEMPLE CH EVALLIER, B.D. 

Late Vicar and Lecturer of St. Andrew the Great, Cambridge ; 
Professor of Mathematics in the University of Durham ; and Per- 
petual Curate of Esk, Durham. 

Printed for J., G., and F. Rivington, St. Ponti ‘eneieaies 

and Waterloo Pines, Fe Pall Ma 
New aie splendidly Illustrated Work, 
On the 1st of Nov. in 1 vol. large 8vo. 


‘I. H E BOOK of GEM 
The Poets and Artists of Great Britain. 

This beautiful Work will be a perfect novelty among the em- 
bellished publications of the day, and will present the combined 
attractions 0’ ‘oetry, Painting, and Engraving. It will be 
splendidly illustrated by upwards of fifty exquisitely tinished 
Engravings from original Victures by tifty of the most distin- 
guished living painters, and will altogether form one of the most 
beautiful library, drawing-room, and present pooks, which the 
advanced state of the Arts in this country has hitherto produced. 

Saunders and Otley, Conduit Street, Hanover Square. 


I E. 


In 8vo. splendidly bound in morocco, <b or royal 8vo. India 
P. 


oofs, 2/1. 10s. 
HE PICTURESQUE ANNUAL; 


containing a Journey to St. Petersburgh and Moscow, 
through eee and Livonia. 
By LEITCH RITCHIE, Esq. 
With 25 beautifully finished Plates, by the first Engravers, after 
Drawings by Alfred George Vickers, Esq. 
London; Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, Green, and Longman. 


iss Landon’s new 


HE VOW of the PEACOCK, with a fine 
Portrait of the Author; and the BOOK of GEMS, with 

fifty splendid Engravings: one of the most beautiful library, 
drawing-room, and present books, which the advanced state of 
the arts in this country has hitherto produced. 


On Thursday next sini anders and Otley will publish 
M oem, 


In crown folio, price of each Number, Fourpence, with an ele- 
gant Illustration on Steel, containing (on an average) Ten 
Animals; or, price Sixpence, carefully coloured, 


TIYHE EDINBURGH JOURNAL of 

NATURAL HISTORY, and of the Physical Sciences, 
with the Animal Kingdom. 

By BARON CUVIER, 
To be continued every alternate Saturday. 
Conducted ois Cc. es age x? BROWN, 
M.W.S. M.K. 
Late President of the Royal Physical Societe, &c. &c. 
Assisted by eminent Scientific and Literary Men. 
Edinburgh: Published for the Proprietors at their Office, 16 

Hanover Street; London, Charles Tit, Fleet Street; Dublin, 
W. F. Wakeman, 9 D'Olier Street; Glasgow, John Smith and 
Sen, 70 Virginia Street. 


*,* Advertisements inserted on the Wrapper. 
Guaranteed Impression, 10,000, 
On Wednesday next, 
f | ‘HE COMIC ALMANAC for 1836. 
Thirteen Plates by George Cruikshank. 
Persons wishing for early copies are requested to forward their 
orders to their respective Booksellers immediately. 
Charles Tilt, @ 86 shad Street. 


On the Ist of November will be published, in its usual style of 
elegant binding, price 12¢ 


» x 
RIENDSHIP’S OFFERING, 
and WINTER'S WREATH; a Literary Remem- 

brancer for 1836, 

The present volume of this favourite Annual contains an array 
of splendid Illustrations, exceeding in beauty any former volume 
of the Series; while its carefully selected literature comprises 
contributions from the most talented Writers of the day. 

A few sets of Proofs have been taken from the Plates, price, on 
India paper, before the letters, 3is. 6d.; India, after ditto, 21s. ; 
Plain Proofs, -" 

Smith, Elder, and Co. Cornhill, 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, 





&e. 








HE PUBLISHER of “‘ FRASER” promises to his Subscribers and the 


Public a more than ordinarily interesting and valuable Number, to be 


ready on the Ist of November. 


Among other Papers, it will contain Original 


Articles by the late Samuel Taylor Coleridge, and the late Dominie (Andrew 
Picken) ; a continuation of the Recollections of Sir Walter Scott; a Paper by 
Morgan Rattler, entitled the Cognate Cities; a continuation of the Greek 
Pastoral Poets (Bion); a Letter from the well-known Nimrod, entitled Me- 


morabilia Bacchanalia; and the usual Political Papers. 


The full-length 


Portrait of the month is that of the Earl of Mulgrave, accompanied with the 
customary one-page Description. 


Orders received at 215 Regent Street; or by any Bookseller in Town and 


Country. 


*.* The Publisher feels most grateful to his contemporaries for the high 
praises bestowed upon his October Number, of which a very few Copies remain 
unsold. He feels proud of referring to the reviews which have reached him ; 
and he would, indeed, be wanting in gratitude, did he fail thus to make 
mention of the kindness of all, whatever be their party and political feelings. 
The first portion will be found to contain extracts from the Conservative Journals, 
and the second portion extracts from the Whig and Radical Journals. 


“* This able and spirited periodical 
abounds, according to use and wont, with 
a valuable assortment of matériel, and will, 
no doubt, be a welcome visitor at many a 
* blazing ingle and clean hearth-stane’ 
during this more than usually cold and 
comfortless month of October. The first 
article, Lord Brougham on Natural Theo- 

y» is worth half-a-crown any day. 
There éan be no doubt that his lordship 
has much merit in the manner in which 
this very questionable addition to our al- 
ready too heavy stock of theological lite- 
rature has been got up; but then he has 
been be-praised by his friends beyond the 
bounds of decency and common-sense; and 
his istical and i TY fancy, that 
mind forms a hitherto unexplored portion 
of natural theology, and his covert disign 
to substitute his book for the Bible, are 
startling and somewhat appalling truths, 
which his political partisans—who would 
defend the devil himself, were he of their 

arty, as he probably is — have hitherto 
industriously overlooked. For a correct 
idea of the above work, let the reader dip 
into the first nineteen pages of the present 
number of Fraser. In these times of 
political bustle aad party intrigue, we often 
think of the beautiful prayer oth 





From the Conservative Journals. 
dissected in this and in former t 


fully maintains its well-deserved popular- 





Washington Irving's Miscellanies are good. 
The portrait of William Cobbett is also 
good, but we would like him better had 
the artist taken off his hat: this, we know, 
William was not fond of doing himself. 
The Fishing Excursion, Bombardinio at 
Rome, &c. &c. will well repay the perusal; 
and it is only want of space which prevents 
us from bringing them more prominently 
before the reader. We leave our valuable 
contemporary for the present with, Go on 
and prosper.”—Glasgow Courier, Oct. 17. 

“* His majesty’s ministers have betaken 
themselves to their rural recreations, and 
being now busily engaged in bringing 
down fresh game, instead of knocking 
down old institutions, Regina's Prime 
Minister, Or1vea Yorxs, needing his holi- 
day as well as they, and deserving it much 
better, has left politics and state affairs to 
take care of themselves; and, like the In- 
dicator, ‘seeks for the honey in the old 
woods.’ — Cheltenham Journal, October 5. 

«* Frasge opens with an article of great 
eritical power upon Brougham’s work on 
* Natural Theology.’” — Public Ledger, 
October 1. 

“The present number is solid, and in 





that he might ‘ live and die in the bower 
of the graces.’ In this point of view, the 
article on the Greek Pastoral Poets—Theo- 
critus concluded, to the reader of classical 
taste is extremely interesting. The noble 
hymn in praise of the Lyre, the eloquent 
lines in praise of Pompey, and that true 
lyric of the heart, the verses to the wife of 
his friend Nicias, with numerous other 
pieces of great merit, beauty, and origin- 
ality, are here brought within the grasp of 
the mere English reader, through the me- 
dium of correct and elegant translations. 
The Bridgewater Treatises are thoroughly 


“ The present is one of the most atttrac- 
tive num of this bewitching periodical 
that we have had for many months. There 
is no ranting extravagance in politics—not 
even a single paper on the subject. The 

ters, , here and there, as they 
gallop on with their respective themes, lay 
the lash uneapoctsde across the shoulders 
of any poor ig or ical who happens 
to cross their path; but there the matter 
ends: they do not tie him up, as hereto- 
fore, and strip and flog him until they are 
quite out of breath.” —Bath Herald, Oct. 10. 

“ Faassr—piquant, abusive, Tory, High- 
church; but still exuberant, talented, 


Vindication of 


therit he Christi 


g a Quarterly.”—Glou- 
cester Chronicle, October 10. 

s an undeniable claim to the 
credit we bestow upon it—that of being 
“talented.’” — County and North Devon 
Advertiser, October 9. 

« of politics than usual; but is, as 
a literary production, clever, talented, and 
agreeable.” —Durham Advertiser, Oct. 9. 

« The periodical now before us deserves 
attention, from the depth with which it 
criticises, and the ability with which it 
supports the objection to, the work under 
review."—Salisbury Herald, October 3. 

« Frassn’s Magazine for this month 


From the Whig and Radical Journals. 


witty, and by no means mean-souled Fra- 
an! Weever read his pages with delight: 
and this month, the present sinks not in 
comparison with the past. Dear Father 
Prout’s well-stored mind continues to fling 
a stream of light on whatever subject he 
touches.”—Monmouthshire Merlin, Oct. 10. 
«* Brougham’s work on Natural Theol 
is veryablyreviewed. We recommend the 
article on America and Church Establish- 
ments to the especial notice of all who ad- 
vocate the voluntary system.”—Cheltenham 
Chronicle, October 8. 
“ The best number which has appeared 
for some time; and if he continue to be- 


ity. It contains the usual variety of arti- 
cles on literary and political affairs, from 
the pens of practised writers.”—Nottingham 
Journal, October 16. 

«« Prasmp is one of the most loyal, patri- 
otic, and straight-forward. This month, 
however, Rzotna has not one directly 
political article; but, in literature, criti- 
cism, and fiction, there are some very 
excellent ones.”— York Chronicle, Oct. 8. 

« The present number of Reorna is not 
to be laid aside carelessly; for, truth to 
say, it is first-rate.”—Derbyshire Courier, 
October 10. 

“© A guest more welcome than Racina 
enters not our sanctum. As each month 
we tind it on our table, meeting us ‘ like 
a pleasant thought,’ we hail its presence 
with delight; and, gazing on the tasteful 
* sober livery’ that invests its stores of wit 
and knowledge, address it in some such 
strain as what we now borrow, with slight 

1 i rom the 11 ‘ather Prout. 
* Frasxr, at once profound and gay I 





ween,— 

Dé pot of brightest intellect thou art! 
Calm reservoir of sentiment serene! 

Miscellany of mind, wit’s glorious Maga- 

zine.’ ” 
Edinburgh Constitution, October 10. 

“ Reorna for October will be read with 
pleasure.”—Plymouth Herald, October 10. 

«« The number before us is vastly supe- 
rior to most of its rivals, It is, beyond all 
compare, the cheapest Magazine of the 
day; indeed, the portrait of Cobbett alone 
is worth the half-crown.”—Buston Herald, 
October 13. 

«« Frasger has torn the laurels from the 
brow of Lord Brougham with an paring 
hand, and concludes a clever and scholar- 
like article on his lordship’s Natural Theo- 
logy thus-—."—Merthyr Guardian, Oct. 17. 





have himself, we shall think much better 
of him than we did.”—The Dublin Morning 
Register (a violent Roman Catholic Journal), 
October 8. 

« Thearticle on the Greek Pastoral Poets 
is full of classical adduction, and equally 
apposite and varied disquisition.”—Taun- 
ton Courier, October 14. 

«* We like the article on Theocritus, and, 
on the whole, are pleased with the Prout 
Paper. But, in our estimation, the best 
article in the number is Bombardinio at 

me,” —Glasgow Times, October 7. 
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ood, 
*,* The present edition of these Letters is brought forward in 
answer to some opinions reproduced by Dr. Arnold, in his late 
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